Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



THE 



ENGLISH HYMNAL. 



THE 



ENGLISH HYMNAL. 



A HYMN-BOOK 



FOR THE U8K OF 



mt CCfiurcfi of lEnglanlr. 



A NEW EDITION, 



OXFOKD, 

AND 377, STRAND, LONDON : 

JOHN HENRY and JAMES PAB.\L^\^., 

MDCCC-LVl. 



y^7. z^. /^^^. 



PREFACE. 



This, though called a New Edition, as it was 
thought desirable to retain the original name, 
is in reality a new work, several Hymns having 
been omitted, and many more added; besides 
which, the versions of the ancient Hymns are 
almost all new. It is earnestly hoped that the 
work here offered may tend to the glory of Gk)d 
and the edifying of His Church, and,; in the ab- 
sence of an authorized Hymnal, (which is much 
to be desired,) supply a collection of Hymns for 
public worship of a devotional and congrega- 
tional character, and in strict harmony with the 
Book of Common Prayer. 



.KJJLI. JJLJ.iU.X^ 



Two Hymns are provided f 
nary Sunday, sometimes three, 
and Lent. These, with the Hym 
cipal Festivals, (which are int' 
during the whole season,) will 
ficient variety. Too great variet; 
ble, and it will frequently be f 
to repeat the same Hymn at Mon 
ing Service, or on two successive 
cially when the words or tune a 
striking. On the Sundays after 
the portions of Psalms may be us 
of an additional Hymn, if desired. 

It is recommended, as a genera 



SUGGESTIONS, &C. vii 

Let no pains be spared in the selection oi 
good and appropriate tunes ; and once fixed, let 
the same Hymn always be sung to the same tune, 
so that the words and music may be associated 
in the mind. Let the list of Hymns to be sung 
always be prepared some weeks in advance, that 
they may be well practised before they are sung 
in the Church; and let the Clergyman who wishes 
to ensure a devout and reverent manner, as well 
as good singing, make a point of himself super- 
intending the practice of his choir. 



HYMNS FOR THE DAY. 



iWorntng. 

1. L. M. 

FIB ST PART, 

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daUy stage of duty run. 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy mis-spent moments past. 
And liye this day as if the last ; 
Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscience as the noonday clear ; 

For God's all-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works and ways. 

Wake and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal E.m^X 

B ^ 



All praise to Thee who safe hat 
And hast refreshed me while I si 
Grant, Lord, when I from death 
I may of endless life partake. 

Lord, I my yows to Thee renew, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew 
Guard my first springs of thoug 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest this daj 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers with all th( 
In Thy sole gloiy may unite. 

Praise God, from whom all bles 
Praise Him all creatures here I 



MORlflNO. 

2. CM. 

ONCE more we hail the day-spring bright, 
Once more then let us pray, 
That He who is the Light of light 
May guide us through the day ; 

May guard firom word or deed of wrong. 

And thoughts that idly rove ; 
That simple truth may rule our tongue, 

Our hearts be fill'd with love. 

While swift the hours successive flow, 

Christ, securely fence 
Our gates, beleaguered by the foe,— 

The gate of every sense. 

Subservient to Thine honour, Lord, 

Our daily labours be, — 
Begun, continued at Thy word. 

And ended all in Thee. 

And lest the flesh, with license rude, 

Should lord it o*er the soul. 
May temp'rate fiaje and cup subdued 

The pride of flesh control. 

All praise to €k>d the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit be, 
As was, and is, and shall be done, 

Through all eternity. 



CHRIST, our only Hope, to The 
Our morning hymn we raise, 
With humble pray'r that Thou wilt < 
On us to pour Thy grace. 

Dark is the soul, and needs Thy ligh 
To make her pure and clean ; 

That light which gladdens heav'n sh 
And smile with face serene. 

So may our minds the radiant beamc 
Of Thy enlightening know ; 

So may our hearts, by Thee enflam*d 
With holy transport glow. 

So may bur tongues, inspirM by The 
Sing the Blest Three in One, — 



t-r ^ /Ml 



MOBNISG. t 

4. L.M. 

NOW that the Day-star mounts the sky. 
To God we pour our suppliant cry, 
That He in all we do or say, 
From harm may keep us through the day ; — 

May set a watch upon our tongue, 
To guard from strife or word of wrong, 
And with kind hand may shield our eyes, 
Lest they hehold earth's yanities. 

Pure he our hearts within ; far hence 
Be hanish'd selfish indolence ; 
By rules of temperance, let pride 
And carnal lusts be mortified. 

That vrhen the day is past and gone, 
And I ..ght again in turn comes on. 
We with a conscience clear may raise 
To Him our evening song of praise. 

To Gk)d the Father laud be done. 

And to the sole-begotten Son, 

And to the Holy Ghost always, 

Now, and through Heav'n's eternal days. 



i5 atner, on Thee we call, — be n< 
And while we sing Thy praises, 

Thee first at mom our tongue s 
To Thee our heart's first longing 
May all our works in Thee begu 
In Thee, Lord, at last be don4 

The darimess now to mom gives 
Night flies before the Star of da; 
Whatever of ill hath brought the 
Scatter it now with Thy pure li| 

We suppliant pray Thee, Father 
From all offences us to clear ; 
So by our lips who Thee adore, 
Shalt Thou be praised eyermore. 



MORNING. 



6. 7*8 (Six). 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true and only Lights 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring, from on high draw near, 
Day-star, in our hearts appear. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

Unaccompanied by Thee^ 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till Thy mercy's beam we see : 
Lord, Thine inward light impart^ 
Cheering each beni^ted heart. 

Visit every soul of Thine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief. 

Fill with radiancy dirine. 
Scatter clouds of unbelief ; 

More and more Thyself di^lay, 

Shining to the perfect day ! 



HAIL first of days, of God thri 
The Christian's day of sacrec 
The Ahnighty Father on this day 
From darkness call'd the lucid ray. 

This day the world's Redeemer ros< 
Overcoming death and all His foes, 
The Holy Ghost, in tongues of flan 
This day upon the Apostles came. 

Blest Trinity, vouchsafe, we pray, 
To keep us free from harm this day 
Let every thought, and word, and d 
From fear and love of Thee proceed 

Our passions check, our flesh control 
Let no pollution touch the soul ; 
Grant us Thy peace while here we li 
And endless iovs hArAof*-^* '^i-- 



SUN DAT MORNING. 



8. CM 

THIS is the day the light was made, 
That glorious gift of Heav*n ; 
This is the day the Lord arose, 
The best of all the sey'n. 

This is the day the darkness fled^ . 

And death to life gave way ; 
To light and life for evermore 

God calls His saints this day. 

Then wake, ye children of the light, 

And hearken to His voice ; 
With early songs of praise draw nigh, 

And in His courts rejoice. 

Let carnal sloth and faithless fear 

From ev*ry heart be driv*n ; 
Spend we this day as they that hope 

To spend the rest in heav'n. 

Oh ! may our souls, most Holy God, 

Thy gracious influence prove, 
Enlighten'd by Thy saving Word, 

And quicken'd by Thy love. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And'God the Holy Ghost, 
Be praise from all that dwell on earth, 

And from the heavenly ho&t. 



9. 

OHOLY Spirit, fount of 
Unlock Thy temple do( 
Thy radiant beams down fh 
Upon onr spirits pour. 

Thou bond of charity divine 
The Father and the Soi 

In blessed union who dost jo 
Knit all our hearts in o: 

To God the Father, with the 

In Spirit's unity, 
Who lives and reigns for eve 

All praise and glory be. 



FOKENOON. 



10. L.M, 

(10ME, Holy Ghost, who ever One 
) Art with the Father and the Son ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 

Let mouth, and heart, and flesh combine 
To herald forth our creed diylne. 
And lore so wrap this mortal frame, 
Others may catch the liying flame. 

This grace on us be pleased confer, 
eyer-blessed Comforter, 
Who with the Father and the Son 
For ever reignest. Three in One. 



W 



11. 

Now the day's declining 
Does to night^s dark cc 
On the hours, the seasons st< 
Life fast hurrying to the got 

Thou who, lifted on the Tre< 
At the ninth hour loud didst 
Light to us and comfort be, 
When death's gloomy shades 

Grant us, Lord, with Thee to 
Grant with Thee to rise agaii 
That with Thee eternally, 
We in heav'nly bliss may reij 



APTERNOON. 



12. L.M, 

OTHOU true Light, Blest Trinity, 
And undivided Unity, 
Though now the fiery sun decline, 
Still on our hearts in brightness shine. 

Thee in the hymns of mom we praise, 
To Thee our voice at eve we raise ; 
grant us with Thy saints on high 
Thee through all time to glorify. 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore. 
Thy Name be praised for evermore. 



Yi 



13. 

OGOP, the light of all that 
Unmoy'd who dost all moti 
The times and seasons who dost 
And through its changes guic 

At eveAtide let there he lights 
So may our souls no sunset se 

And death to us the portal brigl 
To an eternal morning be. 

This grace on Thy redeemed conf 
Father blest) who with the i 

And Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
For ever reignest, three in On 



AFTERNOON. 



14. 7'8. 

ERE the waning light decay, 
God of all, to Thee we pray, 
Thee Thy healthful grace to send, 
Thee to guard ub and defend. 

Guard from dreams that may affiright, 
Guard from terrors of the night ; 
Guard from foes without, within, — 
Outward danger, inward sin. 

Mindful of our only stay, 
Duly thus to Thee we pray ; 
Duly thus to Thee we raise 
Trophies of our grateful praise. 

Hear the pray'r, Almighty King, 
Hear Thy praises while we sing, 
Hymning with the heav'nly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



\b 



Aliening. 
15. 

lyr^W that the daylight di 
ll Ere we lie down to slee 
Thee, Maker of the world, w 
Us from aU harm to keep. 

HI dreams and ghostly foes b; 

And fears that haunt the n 
Keep us like shrines beneath 

Pure in foul fiend's despite. 

Father, this grace on us confe: 
Through Jesus Christ Thy i 

Who with the blessed Comfort 
And Thee reigns ever One. 



BVENUfG. 



16. 8, 7, (Six). 

THROUGH the day Thy love has spar'd us, 
Now we lay us down to rest : 
Through the silent watches guard us, 

Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be^ 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

Pilgrims here on earth and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 

In Thme arms may we repose ; 
And when life's short day is past, ' 

Rest with Thee in heaven at last. . / 



c 
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vv/ xAiec, my Vi 

vX For all the blessings 
Keep me, keep me, Kin 
Beneath Thy own almight 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy 
The ills that I this day ha 
That with the world, myse 
I, ere I sleep, at peace maj 

Teach me to live,. that I mi 
The gi'ave as little as my hi 
To die, that this vile body n 
Rise glorious at the awful d 

Oh ! may my soul on Thee : 
And may sweet sleep mine c 
Sleep, that may me more yi 
To serre my God when I a^ 



EVENING. 

FROM ADVENT TO EFIPSANY. 

18. L.M, 

SUN of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh ! may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eylids gently steep, • 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take. 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heav'n above. 

Praise Gk>d, from Whom all blessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



\^ 



f^ jxLaKing day with bri, 
Who, ere eaxth was fram'< 
Light from darkness first 

Mom and eve, in meet ar. 
Who didst join and name 
Now night's gloomy shade: 
To our suppliant cries give 

Let us not^ by guilt depresi 
Lose the way to endless res 
Let not thoughts impure ai 
Down to earth our spirits ci 

Rather lift them to the skie 
Where our dearest treasure 
Help us in our daily strife, 
Help to win the prize of life 

Now with pray'rs importunt 
Knocking hard at heaven's 1 



EVENING. 



DURING LJSITT, 



20. L. M. 

AND now the day is past and gone. 
All-holy God, we bow to Thee ; 
Again, as nightly shades come on. 
Close to Thy sheltering side we flee. 

For all the ills this day hath done, 

Let our repentant sorrow plead, 
And keep us from the Wicked One, 

When that ourselves we cannot heed. 

The roaring lion prowls around 
Thy fold in watchful circuitings ; 

Father, this night let us be found 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings. 

Oh ! when shall that Thy day have come. 

That day ne'er sinking to the west, 
That country and that blessed home, 

Where no foe e^er shall break our rest. 

To God the Father and the Son, 

All honour, praise, and glory be. 
With Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Now and through all eternity. 



%\ 



W^iile night 
"*''<1 ire our ev^T^ "" 

from ou, c,^^^ 
"^ "<"»'» to Thee 8ti 



£V£IIIII6. 



22. 8,7,4,or8,7,(Six). 

LORD ! dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us all. Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

Thanks we give and adoration, 

For the Gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 

Inour hearts and lives abound ; 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit, 

To the Father and the Son, 
With the sanctifying Spirit, 

Undivided Three in One, 
Now and ever. 
While eternal ages run. 



^^ 



23. 

MAY the grace of Chr. 
And the Father's bo 
And the Holy Spirit's favc 
Best upon us from aboYi 

Thus may we abide in uniOi 
With each other and the '. 

And possess in sweet commi 
Joys which earth cannot i 



*•* Thia and t?ie preceding Bymn nu 
hewidea Evefiing, 



HYMNS FOR SUNDAYS AND 
HOLY DAYS. 



24. L. M, 

HARK to the yoice that loudly cries, 
Sleepers awake, 'tis time to rise ; 
Avaunt, ye visions of the sight, 
Ghiist in the heav'ns is shining bright. 

Now let the soul in torpor bound 
Arouse her from &Ise sleep profound ; 
Before the Day-spring's healing rayj 
Let all things noxious flee away. 

Lo ! from the skies the Lamb is sdkit 
To loose the bonds of punishmMit ; 
Then let us sue for pardon all, 
Let us with tears for mercy call. 

That when again He shall appear. 
And all the earth shall quake for fear ; 
He for our guilt may not require, 
But be Himself our Justifler. 

Now honour, glory, virtue, praise, 
To Father and to Son always, 
And to the Holy Ghost be giv'n. 
By all on earth and all in heaVn. 



liet earth, let heav'n, hof 
Hosanna, Lord i Hosann 

Hosanna, Lord \ Thine a 
Hosanna, Lord \ Thy sail 
Above, beneath us, and ai 
The dead, the living, swel 
Hosanna, Lord J Hosanna 

Saviour, with protecting 

Be with us in Thy house c 

Assembled in Thy sacred ] 

Where we Thy parting pre 

Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna 

But chiefest in our cleans^ 

Eternal I bid Thy Spirit re 

And make our secret soul t. 

A temple pure and worthy 

Hosanna, Lord I HosanniL i, 



£IBST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



26. 8, 7, 4. 

LO ! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for lansom'd sinners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train. 
Alleluia! 
Jesus comes to earth again ! 

Ev'ry eye shall now behold Him, 

EoVd in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at nought and sold Him, 

Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing. 

Shall the true Messiah see. 

Blest redemption, long expected ! 

See, His solemn pomp to share. 
All His saints by man rejected. 

Rise to meet Him in the air. 
how glorious 

Now the sons of God appear ! 

Saviour, take the pow'r and glory. 
Take the kingdoms for Thine own ; 

Tea Amen ! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne ! 

Alleluia ! 

Reign for ever Lord alone ! 



Jesu, Bedeemer of us all, 
Thy suppliants here on Thee yi 

Thou, grieying that the univei 
A dying lay beneath the curse, 
In love didst giye Thyself to be 
The life-restoring Remedy. 

The world's sin Thou to expiate 
Didst stoop to take man's low et 
And to the Cross Thyself resign, 
A Victim pure and all divine. 

At mention of whose name of m: 
At vision of whose glory bright, 
Angels on high and fiends below 
In rey'rence or in trembling bow 

Thee, Lord, our future Judge, we 
Uphold us in the last dread day, 
And arm us nnw fr\^ ^v,^»xi_ ^ ■» 



SECOND SUNDAY IN ADV£>'T. 



28. L. M. 

THE Lord shall come, the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 
And withering from the yault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

The Lord will come, — ^but not4;he same 

As once in lowly form He came ; 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruis'd, the suff *ring, and the dead ! 

The Lord will come, — a dreadful form. 
With wreath of flame and robe of storm ; 
On cherub wings and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind. 

Can this be He, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
By power oppressed and mock'd by pride ? 
God I is this the Crucified ? 

Go, sinners, to the rocks complain, 
Go seek the mountains cleft in vain ; 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb. 
Shall sing for joy the Lord is come ! 

Praise to the Son for us once slain. 
Who as our Judge shall come again, 
Te men on earth, ye heav'nly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Qhost. 



'noaSK''^^ first 
^ ""Prepar-d to m^fjg^''/ 
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SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVBNT. 



EVENING, 

30. L.M. 

ETERNAL Word, who dost reside 
Within th' Almighty Father's breast, 
As verg'd the world to eventide, 
Who cam'st in aid of man distrest. 

Our hearts illumine with Thy ray. 

And kindle with Thy fire of love ; 
That die to earthly things we may, 

And only live to things above. 

So when upon Thy judgment-seat, 
Thou com'st to speak the sinner's doom, 

And with a voice divinely sweet. 
To call the righteous to their home ; 

We may escape the fiery flood, 

That sweeps the terrible abyss ; 
And may behold the face of God, 

In heav'n in everlasting bliss. 

Now honour, glory, virtue, praise. 

To Father and the Son be giVn, 
And to the Holy Ghost always, 

By all in earth and all in heav'n. 



I 
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^ higher n^ce, the ,o„s of 
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Our yearning he^^^ foTJ 



THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

32. L.M. 

ON Jordan's banks a herald-cry 
The reign of Heav'n announces nigh ; 
Arouse ye then, with waken'd ear, 
List to the mighty Harbinger. 

Let now the air, the sea, the land. 
Their Maker's advent know at hand ; 
And nature doff her gaudy trim. 
In hope to be renew'd by Him. 

Make straight a highway for our God, 
Seek out a place for His abode ; 
Cleanse each the breast, the heart prepare, 
For the great guest to enter there. 

Thou, Jesu, our Salvation art. 
Our Solace and our Joy of heart ; 
Without Thee, man as grass must fade, 
And wither like a flow'r deca^r'd. 

stretch to us Thy saving hand, 
To raise us up, and make us stand ; 
Reveal Thy blissful countenance, 
And earth shall break her wintry trance. 

To Him who left His throne in heaven, 
To save the world, all praise be given ; 
Him with the Father evermore. 
And Holy Ghost, let all adote. 

i> •?»» 
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As J^M^e Bit sext ^£t « 

^«1 bear Hb mmm^^ p 
With Hob to ic^ a ] 

Let Bin'* night-brood depa 

Befofe th' aj^WMurhing 
Ixft the old Adam of tlw» v 



FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



34. 



L.M. 



THE fiilness of the time ordain'd 
By Love's decree, is now at hand ; 
And bought by years of long delay, 
Shines forth from heav*n the look'd-for Day. 

By their first parents' crime undone, 
Man's ruin'd race, all wobegone, 
Opprest with ills, and rack'd with fears. 
Lay pining in the vale of tears. 

Alas ! for down£a.l so profound. 
What hope of succour shall abound 1 
For wounds so sore what cure shall be ? 
What hand apply the remedy ? 

Jesu, from Thy throne descend, 
On Thee alone man's hopes depend ; 
Thou only canst his health restore, 
Gk>d's image which at first he bore. 

Drop down with dew, ye heav'ns above, 
Receive Him, earth, with grateful love, 
And in thy bosom clasp the Seed, 
Whence thy salvation shall proceed. 

Be everlasting glory Thine, 
Word incarnate. Word divine ; 
Thee with the Father evermore. 
And Holjr Qhoat, let all adore. 



The Saviour prom 
Let every heart prepare 
And every voice a soi 

He comes the pris'ners 
In Satan's bondage h 

The gates of brass befoi 
The iron fetters yield 

He comes from thickest 
To clear the mental r: 

And on the eye long clc 
To pour celestial day. 

He comes the broken he 
The bleeding soul to ( 

And with the riches of ] 
To bless the humble { 

Our glad hosannas, Prin 
Thy advent shall proc 



FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



EVENING, 

36. 8, 7. 

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Gome, and Thy bright beams revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 

Of new heavens and earth Creator, 

On our moral darkness rise, 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring day on our minds^ eyes. 

Lord, we wait for Thine appearing,-— 

Let new life Thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every sad benighted heart. 

Hear us in Thy great compassion, 
Thou Prince of Peace and Love, 

Visit us with Thy salvation. 
Fix our hearts on things above. 

By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every burdenM soul release. 
By the influence of Thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfect p«aA^. 



ITARK ! what mean 

T . °?'^*^y sounding 

Lot the angelic host r 

Heavenly alleluias r 

Alleluia ! Ai 

^^. *o tlie wondrous 

P,^«\*ey chaunt i, 

71 "» *^« highest, gh 

Gloiy be to God on hi 

Alleluia ! Am 

HeacW far as man i 

I^ud their golden hart 
Alleluia! Ame 

arist is bom in time app 
Hearen and earth His i 
Wefcome tojfche Lord's A 



CilUlST)lAS-£V£. 

38. 7-8. 

CEASE, sad mortals, cease to sigh, 
God hath heard your groans on high ; 
Peace descendeth from above, — 
Peace, the hostage of His love. 

Silence of the night profound 
Breaks a sweetly solemn sound ; 
Angel-quires announce to earth 
Tidings of the Saviour's birth. 

With yon shepherds let us go, 
E'en to Bethlehem's city now. 
There this wonder to behold. 
Which the angel's words have told. 

Oh ! what sight of strange surprise 
Here is ofier'd to our eyes ! 
In a manger, lo ! the Child, 
Swaddled by His mother mild. 

Is this He, the Light of Light, 
God the Father's image bright,-7 
He who rules the sky, the land, 
And the seas holds in His hand 1 

Piercing thro' the veil of clouds 
That His Godhead's splendour shf oudii» 
Faith discerns Him, whom before 
Angels tremble and adore. 

In His silence there is speech, 
From the manger He doth preach, — 
Learn humility to prize. 
Earthly grandeur to despise. 

within us, Babe Divine, 
Make Thy cradle and Thy shrine, 
To our souls thy grace impart. 
Fill with love eadb new-born YL«ax^». 



Dignt, 
All seated on the ground 
The Angel of the Lord cam 
And glory shone around. 

Fear not, said he ; for migh 
Had seiz'd their troubled 

Glad tidings of great joy I b. 
To you and all mankind. 

To you in David's town this < 
Is bom of Dayid's line, 

A Sayiour, who is Christ the 1 
And this shall be the sign. 

The heay'nly Babe you there i 
To human view displayed ; 

All meanly wrapp'd in swathi 
And in a manger laid. 

Thus spake the seraph ; and < 



Ci)(i0tma$(»Sa2>. 

40. CM. 

HIGH let us swell our tuneful notes, 
And join th' angelic throng, 
For angels no such love have known 
T' awake a cheerful song. 

Good-will to sinful man is shewn, 

And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
For, lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 

With messages from heay*n. 

Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heay'n and earth in concert join, 

To us a Child is bom ! 

Glory to God in highest strains, 

In highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 

And by our lives display'd. 

When shall we reach those blissful realms. 

Where Christ exalted reigns ; 
And learn of the celestial choir 

Their own immortal strains ? 

All glory, Jesus, be to Thee, 

Whom the pure Virgin bore, 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 

One God for evermore. 
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UUME, all ye fail 
Rejoicing, trimnpl 
To Bethlehem come ye with gl 
A Babe here behold ye, 
The King of the angels ; 
come let us worship our Savi* 

Who God of God is, 
Light of Light Eternal, 

The womb of the Virgin hath no 
Very and true God, 
Begotten, not created : 

come let us worship our Saviou 

Sing ye, choirs of angels, 
Sing with exultation, 

Through heaven's wide courts be y 
Glory, sing glory, 
To God in the highest, — 

come let us worshin '^"'" ^' 



CUttiSTMAfi-DAY. 



42. 7-8, (Eight). 

FROM the gates of early morn, 
To the earth's remotest ring. 
Of the Virgm Mary bom, 

Christ our Sayiour let us sing. 
Author of the worlds, who came 

In a servant^s form array'd, 
In man's flesh man to redeem, 

Nor lose those wh<Hn He had made. 

To a Maid of David's line 

Was the angel's word addrest, 
Hail ! thou fill'd with grace divine. 

Hail ! among all women blest ! 
Straight her bosom's modest home 

Of her Qod is made the shrinei 
And the Virgin in her womb 

Hath conceiv'd a birth divine. 

Bom is He in season due, 

Bom whom Gabriel foretold, 
Unborn whom the Baptist knew, 

Ere himself did light behold. 
On a straw bed, lo ! He lies. 

Nor the oxen's manger heeds ; 
Him the breast-milk doth suffice, 

Who all living creatures feeds. 

Heav'n's bright choirs with joy are fill'd, 

To their God the angels sing, 
While to shepherds is reveal'd, 

Who is Shepherd, Lord, and King. 
Glory, Jesu, be to Thee, 

Whom the blessed Virgin bore, 
Glory to ^e Father be. 

And the 8piril evermwte. 

A2^ 
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'^ on earth and me«y , 
^yftJaU ye nations rise, 

^tost w bom in BetlUehem. 

3^* J'y Wghest heav'n ado, 
J*"- the everlasting uT 

^te,n time behold Bin. 1; 
^^d.n flesh the Godheads, 

Stts::rSt^-o^ 

I-tfe and light to aUnrr**" 
Bi«'nwithL.L._^*^""«^ 



&t. Zttpitn't IBag. 

44. Tb. 

HOLY love in wondrous ways 
E'en to foes itself displays ; 
Kind to heal, as stem to wound, 
Holy love is ever found. 

Bold reprover Stephen stood, 
When he &lls, his eloquent blood 
From the ground for mercy cries, 
Pleading for his enemies. 

Christ from heaven His martyr heard, 
Heard and blessed his dying word ; 
Saul, fierce slayer, standing by, — 
Saul was granted to that cry. 

Then he boVd his drooping head, 
And to sleep was gently laid ; 
Whilst his spirit winged its flight 
To the realms of endless light. 

Praise to Christ, of martyrs King, 
Who His saints to bless doth bring ! 
Praise to God, the Father, Son, 
And Blest Spirit, Three in One. 



Zr /" ^"»J praise witl 

The friend who lean'd on 
Dwciple whom He Wd i 

Obedient to His l»eay'nly 

61«<lly for Him thou gay', 

Content Hi. poverty ^si 

So thou to Him might stil 

Thou saw'st the wave His 

Tho^slIvlSSf*™^^*!' 

T««i«figur'd on theTounte 
Thou in the garden too was 

td^wht^H^r-^-*-^ 

« waen He hung on Oalr 

Tiou by the Cross wast near 

Thus as with Christ thou W 

^^«»nung of Him »j.„ ^ 



ST. JOHN THS EYAKOELIST^S DAT. 

46. 7-8. 

JOHN, by tyrant's stem command, 
Exile on a sea-girt strand. 
Thy free spirit wings its flight 
To the heaVnly realms of light. 

There the Lamb that once was slain, 

Who a Lion rose again« 

Who's alive for evermore, 

Stands thine awe-struck sight before. 

He His kingdom's mysteries 

Opens to thy ravish'd eyes ; 

Shews, by blood of martyrs fed. 

How o*er earth faith's seed should spread. 

In rapt vision, to thy gaze 
Heaven's all-glorious scenes displays. 
And Jerusalem above, 
City blest of peace and love. 

Grace and pow'r. Lord, to us give. 
Dead to sin, with Thee to live ; 
Earthly things above to rise, 
And have converse in the skies. 

Glory, Jesu, be to Thee, 
Who our prison'd souls dost free ; 
With the Father Thee we praise. 
And the Holy Ghost always. 
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AH.' weep not o'er tt 

y ^ ^"oM weep noi 
The bud i3 ^,^p^ ^^ ^^ 

The flow'r in heay'n * 

Rwtlingsoffeithr thei 

,,,^^^;^«»'<» its deadlier 

The Godlfor whom they < 

*'or them to suffer cam 

Though feeble were their 
Baptiz'd in blood and t 

He inows them. Whom tl 
And they ghaU Uve aga; 

A few short days they mi« 
A mother's tender lore • 

And now they join the glo. 
Around the throne above 



HOLY INKOCEKTS' DAY. 



48. Ts. 

AS upon the tender flock 
Falls the wolf with headlong shoc^, 
Herod fierce his fory vents 
On defenceless Innocents. 

Lo ! the cradles swim with blood, — 
But what boots to fight with Qod ? 
Whom alone he sought to slay, 
He escapes unharm*d a^ay. 

Hail, sweet martyr-blossoms, hail ! 
Rudely cropt by murderous steel, 
As on threshold of the morn. 
Rosebuds by the whirlwind shorn. 

'Neath the heav'nly altar's ray. 
With your crowns and palm ye play, 
Whence for vengeance of i^eir blood, 
CaU the martyrs' souls to God. 

Glory to the Father be, 
Glory, Jesu Lord, to Thee, 
Gloiy to the Holy Ghost, 
Sing all earth, sing heav'nly host. 
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JL And Thou beginn'st i 

To let the world of sinners s 

That blood for sin must fl< 

Look, man, and hold thy ] 
The Giver of all good 
E'en from the womb takes n< 
From suflfring, pain, and " 

So early stain'd with blood 

The effect of sin He feels ; 

That precious drop which no 

For death the Victim seals 

This day was given the Na 
At which the world shall l 
And Thou beginnest with tha 
A Saviour's part to show. 

By blood and water too 
God's mark is set on Thee, 



THE CIKCUMC1810N. 

50. L..M. 

BLEST day, when first for sinners flow*d 
Th* atoning stream of Jesus^ blood ! 
Blest day when, for the sake of man, 
To yield obedience Christ began ! 

Scarce enterM on this world of woe, 
His Blood already learns to flow, — 
The prelibation of EUs love, 
And prelude of His death to prove. 

Made 'neath the Law, its yoke bears He, 
Us from the Law*s stem yoke to free ; 
Jn pity of the sinner's doom. 
Himself stands in the sinner's room. 

By that same stroke which now it gives. 
Its death-blow the old Law receives : 
A holier Law shall hence prevail, — 
The law of love, which ne'er shall fiiil. . 

Lord, circumcise our hearts, we pray, 
Our fleshly nature purge away, 
Thy Name upon our spirits write, 
Upon our hearts Thy law indite. 

All glory to the Father be, 

All glory, Virgin-bom, to Thee, 

All glory to the Holy Ghost, 

SiDf' men on earth, sine: heay'nlv boat. 



^ ^A. 111 ueav n, lit 

To take that Name on Hii 
Jesus, Who saves from 

His Mother kept the angel 
Deep in her bosom's stoi 
Others by fear and love uns 
Unconscious of its meaning 
The Name the Infant bor 

The traitor sought Him by 

When all the murderous ci 

With swords and staves agai 

And on the Gross, the place ' 

That Name was fix'd in vi 

Yet in the hour of glory now 

That precious Name is gii 

Above all names to deck His 

And at the Name of Jesus. \ 
rrv- 



THE CIRCUMCISION. 

52. 

WOIiD of God, eternal Son, 
Ere the march of time begun, 
Now as man who deign'st to come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb, — 

From our limbs to rend death's chain, 
And cleanse Adam's sinful stain ; 
Our sad loss Thou dost restore, 
Hope's bright flame reyives once more. 

Thou for us the ills dost bear, 
Whereto sinful flesh is heir ; 
From Thy cradle wailings flow, 
Presage of a life of woe. 

Thou art poor, that we may be 
Rich through Thy deep poverty ; 
Thou dost weep, that by Thy tears 
Heal'd may be our griefs and fears. 

Thou art wrapt in garments mean, — 
No room for Thee in the inn ; 
That man's vaimting pride may see ^ 
How God vile ia pleas'd to be. 

Jesu, by the Father sent, 
To bear our due punishment^ 
Let not those be lost through sin, 
Thou didst stoop so low to win. 

Honour, praise, and glory be, 
Jesu, Virgin-bom, to Thee ; — 
With the Father Thee we praise, 
And the Holy Ghost always. 



7's. 
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T f A stranger midst the orbs 
A new-born King it heralds fon 
And points to where God dwelh 

Now faith has kept the ancient 
From Jacob see a star appear ! 
The Eastern magi hail its rays, 
And stand enraptured as they ga 

While speaks without the star hi 
Within them shine rays more di^ 
Which with sweet force their hei 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 

Impatient love brooks no delay,— 
Through toil and danger lies the 
Home, kindred, friends their step 
The voice of God outweighs them 

While shines, Christ, the star o 
Inviting us to seek Thy face, 



EPIPHAXT. 



64. 8.7, 

BETHLEHEM ! of noblest ciiies 
None nuty onoe with thee comptie ; 
Thou alone the Lord £rom heaven 
Didst for ns incarnate bear. 

Eairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told His birth ; 

To the lands their God announcing^ 
Hid beneath a form of earth. 

By its lambent beauty guided, 

See the eastern kings appear ! 
See them bend their gifts to offer, — 

Qifts of incense, gold, and myrrh ! 

Off 'rings all of mystic meaning ! — 

Incense doth the God disclose. 
Gold His kingly state proclaimeth, 

Myrrh the future tomb foreshows. 

Holy Jesus ! Word bicamate, 

Made to Gentiles manifest, 
With the Father and the Spirit, 

Be Thy Name for eyer blest. 
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_ *-i€wi me long-pr 
Jacob's star, that gilo 
Guides bewildered nat 

Mild it shines on all b 
Piercing through the s 
Scatt'ring error's wide-i 
Kindling darkness into 

Nations all, remote and 
Haste, to see your King 
Haste, for Him your heai 
Meet Him manifested the 

Now behold the Day-spri 
Pouring light on mortal € 
See it chase the shades av 
Breaking into perfect day 

Sing, ye morning stars, a^ 
God descends on earth to 



EPIPHANY. 

66. ir«. 

^E nations exult, for salvation is nigh, — 

JL The star which declares it hath heam'd in the sky ; 

lie time is arriv'd hy th' Almighty's decree, 

!he walkers in darkness His glory shall see. 

To longer by types or in shadows conceaVd, 
n light and in truth is redemption rereal'd ; 
To longer to tribe or to region confined, 
"he promise of God is displayed to mankind. 

ireak forth into singing, ye isles of the maiA, 

e lands of the Qentiles, re-echo the strain ; 

he winds to your shores the glad tidings shall bring, — 

Lejoice in your Saviour, rejoice in your King. 

he word is gone forth, and the heathen around, 
he farthest and fiercest, shall joy in the sound ! 
11 nations and toi^es shall in unison raise 
ine hymn to theix Maker, one chorus of praise. 

hen glory to Him, the great Father above, 
^ho sent with such blessings the Son of His love ; 
nd glory to Him who caikie down from on high, 
Jid Him the blest Spirit abiding still nigh. 

The Hymns for the Epiphany lirill s^ ve for the Sjuida;^ aftec 
piphany. 



Q J^ who Chmt „ 

Bnght ahiniBg ev JlJJ 

0^-ect of faith, ^j„^^ 

Afonabeholdofdazzli:, 
«'gl>, endlew, limitless , 
OWer than chao,, heaven 

pIT^} " ««> ordain'd t< 
^l7'^.to Abraham of! 
And to hi, seed fo, evej; 

% tTpe. foreshe^ througl 
J^ H^ theFather doth d. 



mST SUHDAT AFTER EPIPHAXT. 

58. CM. 

IN stature groivs the heav'niy Child, 
And daily deaih He dies, 
A Lamb unhlemish'd, meek, and mild, 
Ordained for sacrifice. 

The Son of Qod as Son of man 

His glory deigns to hide, 
The King of Heay'n on earth is fain 

In poor estate to bide. 

He whom the heav'nly host obeys, 

At whose behest they fly, 
Obedience to His parents pays. 

In all humility. 

Those mighty hands that f^m*d the sky 

No menial toil disdain, 
And He who set the stars on high 

Works as an artizan. 

Like Him, may we be found below. 

In wisdom's paths of peace ; 
Like Him in grace and knowledge grow, 

As years and strength increase. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
By men on earth all praise be done. 

As by the heav'nly host. 



^' «^^^ the r '^ '^'^ 
"e crown th^t h 

^*« '^ tea 1' ''^ ^"^ o 
""carnate Gted 

*^ "s convej 
^r** forth ,, S„'^« -»'ers o. 



SSCOIID SUNDAY AFTliia KPIFUANY. 



60. CM. 

Ay OIOE of one that loudly criei, 
Startles ihe wilderness ; 
And all on whom sin heavy lies, 
Around the Baptist press. 

Lo ! 'mong that sin-stained multitude. 

The spotless Lamh draws near. 
Who by His own most precious blood 

The world from guilt shall clear. 

A waning star the S\m before, 

The Baptist's lustre fiides ; 
The wave on Him he shrinks to pour, 

Whose washing himself needs* 

But God must be obey 'd, e'en tho* 

He does Himself depress ; 
Thus it becomes that He should so 

Fulfil all righteousness. 

Proclaim thy Lord, O harbinger, 

To Uiee reveal'd witidn ; 
Bodies with water thou, — with fire 

Men's spirits He shall clean. 

Praise to the Son, through whom alone 

Our stains of guilt are lost ; 
Like praise be to the Father done. 

And to the Holy Ghost. 



JL Unto God the God-ma 
Lifts His prayer, and from 
Comes the Spirit visibly. 

Like a hov'ring dove to sig 
On His head behold Him 1 
While the Father's voice d( 
This is My beloved Son ! 

Henceforth from the hallov 
By Christ's body sanctified, 
Springs to God a new-bom 
From sin in the laver freed. 

Opens heaven to their pray' 
Which as incense enters the 
On them rests the heav'nly 
Spirit blest of peace and lov 

Never, Lord, by sinful stain 
May our souls be soil'd a/irai 



THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EPITHAHT. 



62. 6,4. 

THOU, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight ! 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 
Let there be light ! 

Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and light, — 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
On^ now to all mankind 

Let there be light ! 

Spirit of Truth and Love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ! 
Move on the waters face. 
Spreading the beams of grace, 
ijid in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinitjr, — 

Wisdom, hove, Might ! 
Boundless as ocean^s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world fieur and mdfo 

Let there be light \ 



9 -~'^ '^AJ MtUUfQC C 

With giadness thrills m 
Than sweetest thing moie i 

TofeelThjjtte8«icebl« 

Nor ew can hewp, nor tongn 
Kor can the heart sngges 

A sweeter sound, a dearer n 
Than Jesus, SaTiour blest 

Jesu, hope of the contrite h< 

To penitents how kind ! 
To all that seek how good Tl 

But what to them that fin< 
Ah ! this no tongue can utte 

Ko force of language shew 
The loTe of Jesus, what it is, 

Who feel can onl j know. 

Then let me love Thee endles 

For nnnerltf Ala^k l.«. .^ ^^* 



POURTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 



64. L.M 

3 HEIGHT ! breadth ! depth of love ! 
Our highest thought how far above ! 
^hat 6od*8 dear Son for mortals' sake 
L mortal form should deign to take ! 

^ot highest angel He would send, 
$ut He to earth Himself would wend, 
^ot for an hour, or for a day, 
)ut thrice ten years in flesh to stay. 

le was baptized who knew no sin, 
^rom sin*s foul taint to make us clean, 
'or our sakes forty days did fast, 
'or our sakes through temptation past. 

V^hole nights for us He spent in pray'r, 
yrhole days went preaching everywhere ; 
'or us great miracles Be wrought, 
'o do us good by all means sought. 

Lt length to wicked men betray'd, 
icourg'd, mock'd, in crown of thorns array'd, 
'hey naird Him to the shameful cross, 
jid there He died, — and all for us. 

^n the third day He rose again, 

'o heav'n ascended, there to reign ; 

iUd thence sent down His Spirit here, 

[is Church to strengthen, guide, and cheer. 

> Jesu, Virgin-bom, to Thee 
.11 honour, praise, and glory be ; 
hee with thei Father we adore, 
Old Holy Ghost for evermore. 



\j Alone to be admir'd ! 

Sweetness most inefiablt 

And all to be desir'd ! 

Fair Virgin-flow'r, Plant o 
Deck'd with each lovely 

Thine is alone the radiant * 
The reign of joy and pea< 

The Light art Thou of all I 
And Fount of living fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we k 
All that we can desire. 

Where Thou dost rule withii 
There truth does clearly s 

All earthly vanities depart, 
Love bums with flame din 

Come in Thy beauty, heaven 
Gome in Thy majesty. 



PIFTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 



66. CM. 

OJESU, Thou the glory art 
Of angel- worlds above ! 
Thy Name is music to the heart, 
Transporting it with love. 

Jesu, Thy Name how passing sweet ! 

How all delectable ! 
With thousand thousand joys replete, 

Beyond what tongue can tell. 

O Jesu, sweet without alloy, 

Thy love the soul doth fill ; 
And fiUing while it cannot cloy, 

Adds to our longing still. 

Who eat of Thee yet hunger more. 

Who drink are thirsty still, 
And relish sweeter than before 

At each repast they feel. 

Jesu, our present Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our crown wilt be ; 
In Thee be all our glory now, 

And through eternity. 






^ % spirit's ,o„g'd.f 
It cnes out each , 

PorJesu, on „,^ b.^ j j^ 

E^ peopled haunt, eaTh 
^''h eager lore expJo„ 

I look for Jesus nigh • 
SjT ^PP^ when Hif X 



SIXTH SUNDAY AITER DFIPIIANY. 



68. 7*8, 

IN the sun, and moon, and stars, 
Signs and wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars, 
Nations with perplexity. 

Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 
TossM with stronger tempests rise ; 
Darker storms the mountains sweep. 
Fiercer lightnings rend the skies. 

Evil thoughts shall shake the proud, 
Racking doubt and restless fear ; 
And amid the thunder-cloud 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

But though from that awful face, 
Heav'n shall fade and earth shall fly. 
Fear not ye, His chosen race, — 
Your redemption draweth nigh. 

Sing we to our God above. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Praise eternal as His love, 
Praise Him, all ye heav'nly host. 



Observant of His heav'nly wo] 
And watchful at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright 
Steady the wav'ring flame, 
Gird up your loins as in His si 
For awful is His Name. 

Watch ! 'tis your Lord's con 
And while we speak He's ne 
Mark the first signal of His ha: 
And ready all appear. 

happy servant he 
In such attention found ; 
He shall his Lord with rapture 
And be with honour crown'd. 

Christ shall the banquet sprej 
With His own royal hand, 

An/1 VHklQA ^kn4- A«i4-l«A'.1 >^ 1.1. 



(Septuagr^ima £unDa|;. 

70. 8, 7, (Eight). 

PRAISE the Lord i ye heay^ns adore Him, 
Praise Him, angels, in the height, 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 
Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken, — 

Worlds His mighty voice ohey'd ; 
Laws that never shall be broken. 
For their guidance He hath made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious, 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
He shall make His saints victorious, — 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hosts on high. His power proclaim ; 
HeaVn and earth, and all creation. 

Laud and magnify His Name. 



IV 
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.« .«. tue glory of Thy Na 
laou, God, wert pleas'd the 
Prom nothing Thou dost all 

'"f^ef Meet they range th 
jj And wondrous harmony thej 

J. Declaring their Creator's pra 

Ij ^"' *'»le from out Thy seen 

') V"" '""■''^ '"""«' ^ortii in bea 

Another world, of nobler mou 
Thou ,n Thy counsels dost ub 

This shall the blest Redeemer 
M ith II.8 own graces richly p 

And whatsoe'er, in all lands Jo 
^m seed of living word is gr 
In hoav'n at length, when tim 

AnLVt ''"* *'»<''Vplace 
And dook*d m Brid« wif^ 



SEPiUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 

EVENING. 

72. CM. 

OGOB, our Help in ages past, 
Oui Hope in years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal Home ! 

Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an ev'ning gone, — 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

God, our Help in ages past. 

Our Hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our Guard while life shall last, 

And our eternal Home \ 



Well befit ?f°^W"ffl 

Wiping e^L' ^"^ ">< 
F "« exiles yet ren 

•Alleluia I wfl ..„ 



74. L.M. 

PRAISE, praise His majesty, 
Who out of darkness calPd up light ! 
Who said. Let air, earth, ocean be, 
And air, earth, ocean, own'd His might. 

praise, praise His holiness, 
Who man in His own image made, 

And crown'd with blessings numberless. 
And yet by man was disobey'd. 

praise, O praise His matchless love, 

Who peace for rebels to proTide, 
Resigned a throne all thrones above. 

And bore their sins, yet sinless died. 

O praise, praise His boundless grace. 
Who aids our efforts, soothes distress. 

And guards from all that might efface 
Thoughts of love, power, and holiness. 

His grace, love, holiness, and pow'r. 
Of mercies are the ceaseless spring ; 

Praise endless as the gifts they showV, 
To Father, Son, and Spirit sing. 



ALMIGHTY God, Thy Word is c 
Like seed upon the ground ; 
let the dew of heay'n descend 
And shed its influence round. 

Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
May it take root in ey'ry heart, 

And grow in faith and love. 

Let not this lifers deceitiiil cares, 
Nor worldly wealth and joy, 

Nor scorching beam, nor stormy blat 
The rising plant destroy. 

Where'er the Word of life is sown, 

A large increase bestow, 
That all who hear Thy message, Loi 



SEXA6E6IMA SUNDAY. 

EVENING. 

76. L.M. 

OTHOU, by whom the worlds were made, 
Redeemer of our sinful race. 
Thou €bd of God and Light of Light, 
The brightness of the Father's face ! 

What mov'd Thee, Saviour, to descend 
To make our mortal flesh Thine own ? 

And for the sin of Adam come, 
A second Adam, to atone 1 

'Twas love, — that bounteous love which made 

The starry sky, and sea, and earth ; 
Took pity on our misery. 

And broke the bondage of our birth. 

For this Thy sacred heart was pierced. 
Whence mystic water flow'd, and blood. 

To wash man's guilty stains away, 
And reconcile the world to God. 

Jesu, in Thy breast divine, 
May that same love for ever glow, — 

For ever mercy to mankind. 

From that exhaustless fountain flow ! 

All honour, praise, and glory be 

To Thee, Saviour of the lost. 
Who livst and reign'st, one God ador'd. 

With Father and with Holy GVvo^X.. 

"^1 



.A. uur universal kind, 
Teach us to all of human r 
To shew a bro therms min< 

Saviour of men, who didsfc 
Of death for all men bea 

In concord all Thy follower 
Meet for the Name they . 

Spirit of Grace, with heav'n 
Who dost refresh God's f( 

grant that all may peace 
Christ's sacred truth who 

might mankind in love ag 
Sons of one parent stock ! 

But chief, may Christian cha 
Connect the Christian floci 

May truth to all that hear it 
A bond of union prove, 



QUINQUAOESIMA. SUNDAY. 



78. 8,8,6. 

GREAT Mover of all hearts, whose Hand 
Doth all the secret springs command 
Of human thought and will ; 
Thou, since the world was made, dost bless 
Thy saints with fruits of holiness, 
Their calling to fulfil. 

Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; 
But love alone shall then remain, 

When this short day is gone : 
Love, Truth, endless Light ! 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright, 

With all our labours done 1 

We sow in peril here, and tears ; 
There the glad hand the harvest bears 

Which here in grief was sown : 
Great Three in One ! the increase give. 
And these Thy gifts, by which we live. 

With heav'nly glory crown ! 



^^ 



/ if. 

TE patriarchs and ancient si 
Of righteous men ye white 
Ere Christ was horn who saw I 
And walk*d with God in perfeci 

Oh ! how can words of equal w 
The wonders of your faith set f 
Or tell of all your panting sighi 
Which hope uplifted to the ski< 

Strangers and pilgrims here hel 
Ye deemM the world an empty 
And resting on God's promise s 
Look'd for a home that shall en 

Oh ! wean us, Lord, from thing.' 
And fix our souls on heaven anc 
That we ahove the earth may ri 



80. s.M. 

FATHER of Mercies, hear, 
Before Thy throne we weep, 
' strengthen us with grace divine. 
This sacred Lent to keep. 

Searcher of hearts, Who dost 
Our wants and weakness know, 
o Thee with pray'rs and tears we turn, 
To us Thy mercy show. 

Much have we sinned, Lord, 
But we our guilt deplore ; 
>h, for the praise of Thy great Name, 
Our souls to health restore. 

Grant us by abstinence 
The body to control ; 
rant us to curb each thought of sin, 
And purify the soul. 

Blest Trinity, give ear, — 
Hear us, sole Unity ; 
ouchsafe us of our fasts below 
To reap the fruits on high. 



X A solemn fast to &eep, 
And bids both priests and people all 
Within the temple weep. 

But come not thou with fast alone, 
And outward form of woe, 

liet penitence in acts be shown, 
And tears for sin that flow. 

Thy breast to beat, thy clothes to rend 

God asketh not of thee ; 
The stubborn soul He bids thee bend, 

In true humility. 

Oh let us then with heartfelt grief 
Draw near unto our God, 

And pray to Him to grant relief. 
And stay th' uplifted rod. 

righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 
To grant us all we need, 



A8H-WEDNESDAY. 



82. L.M 

BEHOLD now is th' accepted time, 
The med'cine here for purging crime, 
Whate'er in thought or deed, or word, 
We have offended 'gainst the Lord. 

Who of His houndless love and grace, 
For penitence accords us space, 
Nor scans us with heart-searching eyes, 
Nor lets His whole displeasure rise. 

Him therefore now, with earnest care. 
With contrite heart, and fast, and prayer, 
And works of mercy and of love. 
Sue we for pardon from above ; — 

That cleans 'd from all unrighteousness. 
And deck'd with every saving grace, 
He grant us in His holy place, 
With angels to behold His face. 

Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ Thine only Son ! 
Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
Doth live and reign eternally. 



The H}'inns for Ash- Wednesday may «i«t\ft ^\a\sv%\«t*.. 



WITH fast and prayV for sinful m 
His holy course the Lord begax 
Oh ! then may we His call ohey, 
For our own sins to fast and pray. 

Controird be every vain desire, 
And quench'd each passion's lawless i 
Let no unbridled lust rebel. 
And force the soul's weak citadeL 

With contrite heart and downcast ey< 
Let us the mercy-seat draw nigh, 
And mourn our sins, if so we may 
His just resentment turn away. 

Oh ! fearful Judge of quick and dea< 
Our sins lie heavy on our head, — 
Too heavv far for us to bear, — 



yiRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 



84. CM 

LORD, in the desert bleak and bare, 
Still workM Thy righteous plan. 
Still worked, amid wild beasts, Thy care 
To save unconscious man. 

We thank Thee, Saviour, that when all 

His pow'r the Tempter tried, 
Thou didst not angel-legions call, 

To chase him from Thy side. 

For our sake Thou didst bear awhile, 

To teach us not to yield. 
And proof 'gainst Satan's force or guile. 

The Spirit's sword to wield. 

The words of Holy Writ prevail'd 

Each onslaught to repel, 
The flesh, the world, the devil quail'd. 

The threefold strength of hell. 

Be deeply in each heart engrav'd 

Thy glorious conflict. Lord, 
That body, soul, and spirit sav'd. 

May thank Thee for Thy Word. 

To Him who baffled hell's proud host, 

The Eyerlasting Son, 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 

Eternal praise be done. 



^„ A 41 J ittce awa] 

\J From those who prostrate lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful lives, 
With tears and bitter cry. 

Thy mercy-gates are open wide 
To all who mourn their sin ; 

Oh ! shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 

Thou know*st, Lord, what things be 
And all the things which be, 

Thou know'st also what is to come, — 
Nothing is hid from Thee. 

We come, Lord, to Thy throne of grac< 
Where mercy doth abound, 

Desiring mercy for our sins. 
To heal our souls' deep wound. 

Lord, we need not to repeat 
What we do beg and crave, 



B£COND SUNDAY IN LENT. 



86. CM. 

OTHOU eternal Source of Love, 
Who heav'n and earth didst frame, 
In substance One, in persons Three, 
All-knowing and Supreme ! 

For Thy dear mercy's sake receive 

The strains and tears we pour ; 
And purify our hearts to taste 

Thy sweetness more and more. 

Our flesh, our reins, our spirits, Lord, 

In Thy clear fire refine ; 
Break down the self-indulgent will. 

Gird us with strength divine. 

So may all we who now lament 

Our sad unworthiness, 
One day, in our eternal home, 

Thine endless joys possess. 

Father of Mercies, hear our cry. 

Hear us, co-equal Son, 
And Thou, Holy Ghost, who reign'st 

With Both for ever One. 



«; 



OTnon that hear'st when sinm 
Though all my crimes before 1 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from Thy b 

Create my nature pure within, 
And make my soul averse to sin ; 
Let Thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide Thy presence from my he 

Though I have griev'd Thy Spirit, 
His help and comfort still afford. 
And let a wretch come near Thy tl 
To plead the merits of Thy Son. 

A broken heart, my God and King, 
Is ail the sacrifice I bring : 
The Grod of grace will not despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 



SECOND B13NDAT IN LENT. 



88. c.M. 

OHELP us, Lord, each hour of need, 
Thy heav'nly succour give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

help us when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 

help us, Lord, the more. 

help us, through the praj'r of faith, 

More firmly to believe. 
For still the more the servant hath. 

The more shall he receive. 

help us, Jesus, from on high, 

We know no help but Thee ; 
help us so to live and die. 

As Thine in heav'n to be. 

To Thee, Gk)d, who hearest pray'r, 

Sire, Son, and Spirit blest. 
Let all the Church for aid repair, — 

To Thee be praise addrest. 



^^ 



BE Thou our Guardian an 
And hear us when we c 
Let not our slipp'ry footstep 
And hold us lest we fall. 

The world, the flesh, and Sai 
Around the path we tread 

save us from the snares of 
Thou Quickener of the des 

And if we tempted are to sin 
And outward things are st 

Bo Thou, Lord, keep watcl 
And save our souls from w. 

Still let us ever watch and pi 
And feel that we are frail, 

That if the Tempter cross our 
His arts may not prevail. 



THIRD SXTNOAY IN LENT. 



90. CM 

OH ! for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 

Where Jesus reigns alone. 

A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him that dwells within. 

A heart in every thought renew'd. 

And fill'd with love divine, — 
Perfect and right, and pure and good, — 

A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

Thou, Jesu, my Salvation art ; 

This boon, grant to me, 
Come, fix Thy dwelling in my heart, 

And make me one with Thee. 



%V 



\J With contrite nearw 

Our God is gracious, noi 

The desolate to inourr 

His voice commands the 
And stills the stormy 

And though His ann be 
'Tis also strong to sa'^ 

Though long the night 
The dawn shall bring 

God shall appear, and ^ 
With gladness in His 

Our hearts, if God we s 
Shall know Him and 

His coming, like the m< 
Like morning songs I 

So shall His presence h 
And shed a joyful lig 



FOURTU SUNDAY IN LENT. 



92. 7^8, (Triplets). 



LORD, in this Thy mercy's day, 
Now before it pass away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 

Holy Jesu, grant us tears, 

rill us with heart-searching fears, 

Ere that doomsday dread appears. 

Supplication on us pour, 
Lowly kneeling at Thy dpor, 
Ere it close for evermore. 

By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingness to die, 

By Thy tears of bitter woe, 

For Jerusalem below. 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

'Neath Thy wings let us have place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 
And so never see Thy fiEice. 

Lord, have mercy now we pray, 
Now in this Thy mercy's day, 
Now before it pass away. 



'i*^ 



\j Thy promis'd help 

That so our life Thou ma 

Unworthy of our name. 

If Thou Thy grace den; 
We cannot rightly 8tri\ 
By Thee alone to sin we d 
In Thee alone we live. 

Our goings, Lord, uphol 

Till this dark vale be pa 

Till in Thy fear for ever b< 

We reach Thy rest at la 

Oh ! happy, peaceful res 
Prepar'd for saints abov< 
Where they with all Thy j 
And drink Thy streams 



FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 

94. CM. 

HIS are the cattle on the hil], 
The flocks are in His sight, — 
The fowls that on the mountain dwell, 
The heasts that roam by night. 

Yet He who owns this countless host, 

The Lord of earth and sky, 
Commands that nothing should be lost, 

No fragment useless lie. 

Hence may we learn unceasing care 

Of all our gifts to take, 
And grace to seek in earnest pray'r, 

Right use of all to make. 

All earthly store, or less or more, 

But for a day is lent ; 
On selfish use, or waste profuse^ 

No portion must be spent. 

Of whatsoever gift possest. 

What grace soe'er is given, 
So may we use it, as may best. 

Prepare our souls for heaven. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore^ 
From men and from the heavenly host, 

Be glory evermore. 



J^ iJy Thy griefs, and sighi 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
By Thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle Tempter's pow'j 
Jesu, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thy woes intensely great, 
Agony and bloody sweat ; 
By Thy robe and crown of sco 
Rudely offerM, meekly worn ; 
By the scandal and the shame 
Cast upon Thy honourM Name 
Jesu, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thy P&ssion, Cross, and cri. 
By Thy perfect sacrifice ; 



FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 

96. L.M 

OH ! canst thou e'er, my soul, forget, 
That thy whole life is one long debt 
Of love to Him that on the Tree 
Paid back the flesh He took for thee ! 

And what He did canst thou despise. 
Or not to Him lift up thine eyes ! 
To Him who hanging there did tread 
On the vile serpent's cursed head ! 

Lo ! how the streams of precious Blood 
Flow from five wounds into one flood ! 
With these He washes all thy stains, 
And buys thy ease with His own pains. 

His death's thy life. His cross thy crown, 
While thou art His and not thine own ; 
See therefore that to Him thou live, 
And never-ceasing glory give. 

Live, for ever live, and reign. 
Blest Lamb, that Thine own love has slain ! 
And may Thy lost sheep live to be 
True lovers of Thy Cross and Thee. 

Be everlasting glory Thine, 
Who on the Tree didst life resign ; 
Thee with the Father evermore, 
And Holy Ghost, let all adore. 

H ^n 



OH ! for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly frame ! 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

Return, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 

I hate the sins that made Thee mc 
And drove Thee from mj breast 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol he. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throj 

And reign supreme in me. 

So shall my walk be close with G< 

Oalm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the roac 



- J 4.^ 4.1. , 



Anil 



98. CM. 

OTHOU who, through this holy week. 
Didst suffer for us al], 
The sick to heal, the lost to seek, 
To raise up them that fall. 

We cannot comprehend the woe 

Thy love was pleas'd to bear ; 
O Lamb of God, we only know 

That all our hopes are there. 

Thy feet the path of sufi'ring trod, 

Thy hands the victory won : 
What shall we render to our God, 

For all that He hath done ? 

Jesu, to Thee, who so much bore, 

To gain for sinners grace. 
Be praise and glory evermore, 

From the whole human race. 



9i9i 



Hail, Israers King ! hail, David's Son 

Who comest in the Name of God the 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the 1 

Thy praise in heaven the host angelic s 
Glory and praise to Thee, Redeemer 

On earth mankind, with all created thi 

Hail, IsraePs King ! hail, David's S< 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the ' 

Thee once with palms the Jews went i 
To Thee their glad hosannas childrc 

Thee now with pray'rs and holy hymn 

Who comest in the Name of God tb 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the 

Thee on Thy way to die they crown'd 
Glory and praise to Thee, Redeeme 

To Thee, now Kin<? on high, our song 
W»il- Israel's King! hail, David's ^ 



SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER. 

SKENINO. 

100. L-M 

SEE forward ihe King's banners go. 
See bright the Gross's mystery shew, 
Whereon for us Life bore death's pain, 
By death to bring us life again. 

Where pierc'd the fatal spear His side, 
Whence water flow'd in mystic tide 
With blood, that sinners wash'd therein, 
From all defilement might be clean. 

FulfiU'd is now what David's tongue 
Of old in faithful numbers sung, — 
Tell ye the nations God is King ! 
He from the Tree reigns triumphing. 

A Tree, how passing fair, how bright ! 
With the King's own rich purple dight ; 
Elect on honour'd stem to bear 
Those sacred limbs aloft in air ! 

Blest, on whose arms so widely flung, 
His Body's priceless weight was hung, 
The world's dear ransom there to pay, 
And bear from hell the spoil away. 

The Cross, our only hope, we hail .' 
Beneath this sign we shall prevail ; 
The King through this our strength supplies. 
Wherein alone our glorying lies. 

Blest Trinity, salvation's Spring, 
Thy praise let every spirit sing, 
Thy saving health abroad make known, 
Thy servants all with victory crown. 

. This Hymn may serve till Eaatet-c^e. 




And Marti '" '^'^ * 

^^-S^approa^^^^^ 
^J'ere o'er ih ^^ 

The wise ^'^^' ^'""^ ««« 
So far sh.iiT^* "^ peace shaj( 



HONDAT BEFORE EASTER. 



102. 7>. 

LAMB of Qod in purpose slain, 
Ere the course of time began, 
Draws the destined hour now nigh, 
Thou in yery deed must die. 

Wherefore prostrate on the ground, 
In such agony profound ? 
Why from inward anguish sore, 
Bursts the blood-sweat from each pore ? 

Doth the cup deter Thy soul 1 
Ah ! unless Thou drink the whole, 
We the bitter dregs must drain, — 
Draught of never-ending pain. 

Love prevails ! — Thy Father s will 
Thou art content to fulfil. 
Hell shall have now its dark hour, 
Thou wilt yield Thee to death's power. 

Scourging, blows, rebukes, and scorn, 
Purple robe and crown of thorn. 
Cross, and nails, and pointed spear, 
Willing Victim, Thou wilt bear. 

Lamb of God, the Victim slain, 
With the Father who dost reign, 
And the Holy Ghost on high, 
Praise to Thee eternally. 




J 



"«s upon the Bhi 
ff«u. iriio but ru 

Of the « • *"«stine eye< 
i'oJj' Jesu. gr^rn- 



TUESDAY BEFOUL EABTLH. 



104. 8, 7, (Eight). 

SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the Cross I spend. 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner's dying Friend. 
Here Td rest for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams in streams of blood, 
Precious drops my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before His Cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in His languid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven, 

While upon the Lamb I gaze : 
Love I much, I've much forgiven, — 

Oh ! how boundless is His grace ! 

Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With my tears His feet I'll bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from His death. 
May I still retain this feeling, 

From this presence when I go ; 
Prove His wounds each day more healing, 

And Himself more deeply know« 



VI Ye that feel the Temp 
Tour Redeemer's conflict S€ 
Watch with Him one bittei 
Turn not from His griefs a^ 
Tjeam of Him to watch and 

Follow to the judgmeDt-hall, 
View the Lord of Life arraig 
Oh ! the wormwood and the 
Oh ! the pangs His soul sust 
Shun not suffering, shame, no 
Learn of Him to bear the Cro 

Calvary's mournful mountain 
There adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete ; 
" It is finish'd," hear Him cr^ 
Now no longer fear to die. 



WSDITESDAT BEFORE EASTER. 

106. P.M. 8,8, 7. 

BY the Cross sad vigil keeping. 
Stood the mother doleful, weeping, 
Where her Son extended hung ; 
For her soul, of joy bereaved, 
Smit with anguish, deeply grieved, 
Lo ! the piercing sword had wrung. 

! how sad and sore distressed 
Now was she, that mother blessbd. 

Of the Sole-begotten One ! 
Woe-begone with heart's prostration, 
Mother meek, the bitter passion 

Saw she of her glorious Son. 

For His people's sins rejected. 
She her Jesus, unprotected. 

Saw with thorns, with scourges rent ! 
Saw her Son from judgment taken. 
Her Belov'd in death forsaken, 

Till His spirit forth He sent. 

With Thy mother's deep devotion, 
Make me feel her strong emotion. 

Fount of Love, Redeemer kind ! 
That my heart fresh ardour proving. 
Thee my God and Saviour loving. 

May with Thee acceptance find. 



■ ; 
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^"^^ death in H^^"^^ " « 
•^ »ied earth's Uti. , 
^« for us n,e„ . 

. «<"^y titKr" fro-- i.« 



TirrnsDAY before kastkh. 

Blessing, breaking, the word speaking, 
His Flesh makes He very Bread ; 

And to sense though change be lacking, 
Christ's Blood, lo ! the Wine is made 

Heart sincere, in faith partaking, 
Does no confirmation need. 

Draw then near with veneration 
To this Sacrament of might. 

Let the old commemoration 

Now give place to this new rite ! 

And let faith's illumination 
Help oiir senses' feeble light. 

Honour, glory, virtue, blessing, 

Laud and jubilation, 
All creation be addressing 

To the Father and the Son, 
And to Him from Both progressing. 

While eternal ages run. 



\^ss 
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for death g,V„ „p ^ , 

% a disciple 8oon to 
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To H.S disciples first < 

^y;o kinds was the gi, 

Of ^w^old substance «az 
"fth entire man Hew 
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Ola^bofGod/theVicti. 



109. L.M, 

WHEN I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; 

All the vain things which charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

See, from His head. His hands. His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 1 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an ofi^ring far too small ; 

Love 80 amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

To Him who came to save the lost. 

Who died upon the accursed tree, 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 

All honour, praise, and glory be. 



With racking anguish torn. 

Hark ! with what awful cry 
Its flight His spirit takes ; 
Earth hears aghast, and to its base 
With strong convulsion quakes. 

The sun withdraws his light, 
The mid-day heavens grow pale, 
The sepulchres their portals burst, 
In twain is rent the veil. 

Shall man unmovM remain ? 
Come, youth and hoary hairs ! 
Come, rich and poor ! come, all mi 
And bathe those feet in tears ! 

Come, fall before His Cross, 
Who shed foi us His blooJ, 
And kiss those sacred wounds, wh€ 



GOOD FRIDAY. 



EVENING, 



111. L.M. 

LLL we like wand'ring sheep have stray 'd, 
From fold, from pasture, and from stall ; 
ar guilt on Innocence was laid, 
He bore the burden of us all. 

lough many a secret tear He shed, 
Yet still He uncomplaining stands ; 

ke the dumb lamb to slaughter led, 
As the mute sheep in shearer's hands. 

e wept no misdeeds of His own, 

For others' faults He bore the rod ; 

et we esteem'd Him, stricken down 
By the avenging hand of God. 

^r our Iniquities He bled, 

A cursed death for sin He died ; 
'o make our peace He bow'd His head, 

To save us He was crucified. 

:> Him Who came to save the lost, 
Who died upon the accursed Tree, 

ith Father and the Holy Ghost, 
All honour, praiso, and glory be I 

I W^ 



|i liiSTlNG from His woi 
A\) In the tomb the Savic 
All His form, from head to 
SwathM in the winding-sh^ 
Lying in the rock alone, 
Hid beneath the sealed stoi 

All this day and yestere'en, 
Watch'd sad Mary Magdale 
Rising early, resting late, 
By the sepulchre to wait, 
In the holy garden-glade 
Where her buried Lord was 1 

So with Thee, till life shall ei 
I would solemn vigil spend ; 
Let me hew Thee, Lord, a sh 
In this rocky heart of mine,- 
Where in pure embalmM eel 
None but Thee mav «""- ^ — 



EASTEll-EVE. 



113. CM, 

JESU, Thy soul, for ever blest, 
Hath gone among the dead ; 
And to the paradise of rest 
The dying thief hath led. 

And all for us, that when ere long 

We shall resign our breath. 
We may not fear to go among 

The unseen shades of death. 

In death^s dark vale I soon must be, 

But I will nothing fear ; 
Thy rod and staff will comfort me, — 

Thou hast Thyself been there. 

To Thee, who left Thy throne on high. 

Mankind from death to raise, 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 

Be everlasting praise. 



VVSi 



JESUS Christ is risen to-dajr, 
Our triumphant holiday ; 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleh 

Hymns of praise then let us sin 
Unto Christ, our heav'nly King 
Who endur'd the cross and grai 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Allelu 

But the pains which He endurV 
Our salvation have procured; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

Allelui 
Unto God the Father praise, 

Who frnm /lpof>t TT;o q j:j _.• 



>'.A.sTKK-l)AY. 



115. 7's 

MORK of mom, and day of days ! 
Ere the sun's first dawning rays, 
From the sepulchre's dark prison, 
Christ, the Light of lights, is risen ! 

Sealed stone and arm^d guard 
Could not hold Him in their ward ! 
On the powers of hell He treads, 
And death's thralls from durance leads. 

Judah's Lion from the dead 
Bis'n, hath bruis'd the Serpent's head ! 
Aaron's Rod hath budded, see ! 
Springs the Cross, a glorious Tree ! 

Lives again our heav'nly King, — 
Where, death, is now thy sting ? 
He who died now lives to save, — 
Where's thy victory, grave ? 

Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo ! He sets in blood no more. 

Hail Thou Lord of earth and heav'n. 
Praise to Thee by both be giv'n ; 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail the Resurrection Thou ! 



^t.A. ijoud aDthems pe£ 
Glad earth exults in jub 
Hell gnashing wails desp 

Lo ! from the dark sepuh 
The glorious Victor forth 
Upon the pow'rs of hell B 
And thralls of death from 

In yain the tomb securely 
The seal, the stone, the am 
Death^s bands are loos'd, no 
Shall oyer Him dominion h} 

Away with grief, away with 
Ye mourners dry up all you 
For Christ the Lord is ris'n 
Thus hear the shining ange 

Jesu, from the death of si 
Kaise Thou us up to life aon 



EA.-TEU-DAY. 



117. 7's, (Eight). 



AT the Lamb's right royal feast. 
In white raiment meetly drest ; 
Past the Red Sea, let us sin^ 
To the praise of Christ our King ; 
Who, of charity divine, 
Sacred Blood pours forth as Wine, 
And life-giving food supplies, — 
Priest Himself and Sacrifice. 

Seen the blood-drops on the door, 
Passes the Destroyer o'er ; 
Gives the cleft sea passage thro'. 
O'er the foes the waters flow. 
Now Christ is our Passover, 
Paschal Victim we have here, 
And the bread irom leaven free. 
Of truth and sincerity. 

Hail ! pure Victim of the skies. 
To whom subject hell's deep lies ; 
Rent in sunder is death's chain, 
Life's lost prize won back again ! 
Victor o'er the infernal foes, 
Christ on high His trophies shows. 
Hurls the Tyrant down to chains, 
Paradise for man regains. 

Easter joy eternally, 
That Tnou Lord to us may be ; 
Raise us from the death of sin. 
Dwell our new-born souls within. 
To the Father laud and praise, 
Who from death His Son did raise, 
Praise, Jesu Lord, to Thee, 
And the Spirit ever be. 



WA 



Let us give thanks to Go 
Who our Redeemer came 
And rob'd in white, draw 
The banquet of the Laml 

For us the Lamb is slain, 
For us is shed His Blood 
We of the Sacrifice 
By eating live to God. 
Christ is our Passover, — 
True Paschal Victim He 
The angel will not smite, 
Where His Blood he dotl 

Victim pure from heav 
By whom hell vanquish'c 
Loos'd are the pains of di 
Regained life's forfeit pri 
I Forth from the darksome 

t Christ rises to the day. 

And for His ransom'd trt 
Hath op'd to heaven the 

Grant us with Thee to di 
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KASTKR-DAY. 

119. L.M. 

WAKE, choir of new Jerusalem, 
To new melodious strains the theme ; 
Help us to keep in concert blest, 
With sober jojr, our Easter feast. 

Unconquer'd Lion, from the dead, 
Christ rising bruis'd the Serpent's head ! 
What time His living voice is heard. 
The slumberers of the grave are stirr'd. 

Yields up devouring hell the prey, 
Engorg'd thro' many a former day ; 
The ransom'd hosts Christ follow free, 
Captive who leads captivity. 

Triumphs He now right gloriously ! 
And worthy of supremacy, 
The realms of heav'n and earth He joins. 
And in one commonweal combines. 

His soldiers we His praises sing, 
And suppliant we implore our King, 
To range us in His palace bright, 
To stand for ever in His sight. 

Through ages that shall know no end. 
To God the Father praise ascend ; 
And to the Son, who death overcame, 
And to the Holy Ghost the same. 



Children of God, rejoice ano 
The King of glory, heaven's 
Hose from the dead on this i 

Upon the first day of the we< 
Or ere the dawn began to br< 
The Maries went the tomb to 

An angel cloth'd in white the 
Who there did sit, and thus s 
He's gone before to Galilee ! i 

Then next the lov'd disciple J 
l,t Peter outrunning, hasten'd on, 

: \\ But from the tomb the Lord w 

■I 

If With clos'd doors when the A] 

ii Christ in the midst did there s 

And said to them, * Peace to a 

r 

Oh! t^-- *v-- ' 



KASTER-DAY. 

My hands, my feet, see, Thomas, see. 
And see my wounded side, said He, — 
See, and no longer faithless be ! Alleluia ! 

When seen His hands. His feet, His side. 

No longer Thomas then denied, — 

Thou art my Lord and €k>d, he cried ! Alleluia ! 

Blessed are they who have not seen. 
And yet have true believers been, — 
In life eternal they shall reign. Alleluia ! 

Most fervenc thanks then let us pay. 

For all the blessings of this day. 

Far greater than our tongues can say ! Alleluia '. 

Our hearts and voices let us raise 

In jubilation, laud, and praise. 

And let us bless the Lord always ! Alleluia ! Amen. 



The Hymns for Easter-Day will serve for the Sundays after 
Easter. 



X'i?* 



DoomM to a shameful death 
And by His wicked servants 

Sweet comfort gave the ang 
Which at the tomb the won 
The Lord is ris'n, — He is nc 
In Galilee He shall appear. 

With eager footsteps while t 
To make this known unto tl 
Ld ! in the way Himself the 
And falling, clasp His sacre^ 

Then to the Mount in Galil 
Th' Apostles hasten speedily 
And there with joy their he 
Their Lord's sweet face the; 

Our Easter joy that Thou n 
O Jesu, everlastingly, 
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yiHST SUNDAY AFTEll EASTtR. 



122. L.xM. 

BRIGHT rose the sun that Easter-day, 
And shed on earth a gladder ray, 
When with corporeal vision plain, 
The Apostles saw their Lord again. 

The wounds upon His flesh He shows, 
His sacred flesh with light that glows. 
With puhlic voice they testify 
That Christ is ris'n, who once did die. 

O King of mercy. King of grace, 
Make in our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
That so our tongues to Thee may raise 
A song of never-ending praise. 

Author of all, to Thee we pray. 
In this our Easter holiday ; 
Drive all assaults of death away, 
And fill our souls with joy for aye. 

To God the Father laud and praise, 
Who from the dead His Son did raise, — 
To Thee, Son, the same, — and Thee, 
Holy Ghost, eternally. 



V=W> 



JESUS lives ! no longer now 
Shall thy terrors, Death, a] 
Jesus liyes ! by this we know, 
Thou, Grave, canst not en 

Al 

Jesus lives ! for us who died ; 

We new life from Him derii 
Firm and steadfast shall abide 

In, and by, and to Him livi 

A] 

Jesus lives ! henceforth is dea 
But the gate of life immort] 

Calm we yield our parting bn 
And pass through its gloon 

A 

Jesus lives ! we too shall live, 
^nA in nntViAms silent nev( 



SECOND SUNDAY AITKR £AST£K. 

124. CM. (Double). 

OTHOU, the heavens' eternal King, 
Lord of the starry spheres ! 
Who with the Father equal art, 

From everlasting years ; 
AUpraise to Thy most holy Name, 

Who, when the world began. 
Breathing life into clay, didst form 
In Thine own image, man. 

All praise to Thee, who, when the foe 

Had marr'd Thy work sublime. 
Clothing Thyself in flesh, didst mould 

Man new a second time ; 
From sealed grave new-born, as from 

A Virgin's womb before, 
Man's fatal doom Thou didst reverse, 

^nd his first state restore. 

Eternal Shepherd, praise to Thee, 

Who in Thy laver pure, 
Thy sheep dost cleanse, and all their guilt 

Bury for evermore ; 
Who for lost wretched man didst deign 

The Cross to undergo, 
And from Thy heart didst bid the stream 

Of our salvation flow. 

O Jesu, from the death of sin 

Baise us to life, we pray, 
And to our new-bom souls be Thou 

Our Easter joy for aye. 
To Thee, who from the dead didst rise, 

Whom heaven and earth adore. 
With Father and with Holy Ghost 

Be glory evermore. 



Crowns of glory are His right 
His who liveth and was dead. 

He hath fought and won the 
Such a day was never fought 
Well His people now may saj 
See what God, our God, hath 

He suhdued the powers of he! 
In the fight He stood alone. 
All His foes hefore Him fell, 
By His single arm overthrown 

His the fight, the arduous toi 
His the honours of the day, 
Hifl the glory and the spoil, — 
Jesus bears them all away. 

Now proclaim His deeds afar, 
Fill the world with His renew 
His alone the trophies are, 



THiaO SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



126. s.M 

WHEN first the world sprang forth, 
Array'd in beauty rare, 
BathM in the flood of new-born light, 
Oh ! what a pow'r was there ! 

But oh ! what love, when Christ 
In three days' grave had lain, 
And by the Eternal Father wak'd, 
Arose to life again ! 

liis new-created world 
The Almighty Maker view'd, 
With thousand lovely hues adorn'd, 
And straight pronouncM it good. 

But goodlier far the s:ght 
That to the Sire it gave, 
WashM by the Lamb, and rising white 
From His atoning wave. 

Grant us, Christ, with Thee 
To die, with Thee to rise, 
That we may dwell with Thee on high 
In mansions in the skies. 

Praise to the Father be, 
Praise to the Son who rose, 
Praise to the blessed Comforter, 
While time unending flows. 



\J When Jesus, by Aimigi 
! ||1 Revived and left the grav 



In all His works behold Hi 
Before Almighty to create, 
ii ^1 Almighty now to save ! 

The First-begotten from th< 
A- if Behold Him ris'ii, His peop 

,1 U To make their life secure 

ji S[ They too, like Him, shall y 

^(f like Him, shall burst the b 

Their resurrection sure. 



I _ _ 
lilt 
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1. J'' 



Why should His servants f 

Jesus who died their souls 

i']Jf> Shall wake their bodies t 

*:|.p What though this earthly 1 

" Ar Almighty pow'r shall yet p 

■-!"* To build it up anew. 



FOURTH SUNDAY AJTER EASTER. 



128. C.M. (Double), 

WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice 
The rending earth shall shake, 
When opening graves shall yield their charge, 

And dust to life awake ; 
Those bodies which corrupted fell 

Shall incorrupted rise, 
And mortal forms shall spring to life, 
Immortal in the skies. 

Behold what heaven-taught prophets sang 

Is now at last fulfill'd, — 
That death should yield his ancient reign. 

And vanquished quit the field. 
Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 

And thus begin to sing : 
grave, where is thy triumph now, 

And where, death, thy sting ? 

Salvation and immortal praise 

To Christ our risen King, 
Let heaven and earth and rocks and seas 

With alleluias nng ! 
To Him belong the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which He reigns. 

Shall give Him nobler praise. 

\7^\ 



Thou didst free salvation bring 
Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By Thy merits we find favour. 

Life is given through Thy Nan 

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed 

All our sins on Thee were laid 
By Almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement mad( 
All Thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blo< 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made 'twixt man and 

Jesu, hail ! enthron'd in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heav'nly host adore Thee 

Seated at Thy Father's side : 
There for sinners Thou art pleadi 

There Thou dost our place pre; 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

Worship, honour, pow'r, and blej 



riVlli SUNDAY AFTEll EASTER. 



130, CM. 

COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

Worthy the Lamb that died ! they cry, 

To be exalted thus. 
Worthy the Lamb ! our lips reply. 

For He was slain for us. 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 

Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

Let all that dwell above the sky, 

In air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 

And speak Thy endless praise. 

Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb ! 



131. 

HAIL the day that sees 11 im rise 
Glorious to His native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-ascends to highest heaven. Allelu 

There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin, 
Take the King of glory in. Alleluia ! 

Lo ! the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Tho' returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind £Us own. AUe 

Rf.ill "fnr llfl Wa intarfaAaa 



ASCENSION-DAY. 



132. L.M. 

OKING Eternal, Lord most High, 
Redeemer of our sinful race. 
Death at Thy feet see vanquiah'd lie, 
The spoils of hell Thy triumph grace. 

To God^s right hand ascending high, 
Thou sittest on Thy Father's throne. 

In pow'r array'd and majesty, 

Jesus as Man here had not known. 

Creation's threefold realm to Thee 
Does all the knee submissive bow, — 

The things in heav'n and earth that be, 
And in the depths of hell below. 

With trembling awe the angels view 
Above them rais'd th' estate of men ; 

Man sins, Man makes atonement too, 
As God in heav'n God-man doth reign. 

Jesu, our present joy be Thou, 

Who our reward in heav'n wilt be ; 

In Thee be all our glory now, 
And throughout all eternity. 

Glory to Thee, Lord, who dost 

Triumphantly to heaven ascend, 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 

Ever One God, world without «ii^. 



X The Lord hath triumph*d glori 

In power and might excelling ; 
Hell and the grave are captive led, 
Lo ! He returns, our glorious Head^ 
To His eternal dwelling ! 

The heavens with joy receive their 
By saints, by angel-hosts adored, — 

O day of exultation ! 
earth ! adore thy glorious King, 
His rising, His ascension sing, 

With grateful adoration. 

Our great High Priest hath gone b 
Thence on His Church His grace U 

And bring us to salvation ; 
may our hearts to Him ascend, 
May all within us upward tend, 

Where lies our expectation ! 



ASCENSION-DAY. 



134. 7'8. 

RULER of the hosts of light, 
Death hath yielded to Thy might ; 
And Thy hlood hath mark'd a road 
Which will lead us hack to God. 

From Thy dwelling-place above, 
From Thy Father's throne of love, 
Look upon us here below, 
Do not leave us in our woe. 

Now Thou sittest on Thy throne, 
By Thy death, Thy sorrows won ; 
Now perform the promise giv'n, 
Send the Holy Ghost from heav'n. 

Praise the Son Who reigns on high, 
With the Father in the sky, 
And the Holy Ghost adore, 
Three in One for evermore. 



The Hymns for Ascension-Day will serve for the 
Sunday after. 



YiT 



Thou hast achiev'd the vie 
Receive the kingdom foi 

Thee angel-hosts come foii 

jl ' The royal gates for The< 

^yY Thee, Conqueror, in Thy n 

And hail Thee King of \ 

King of glory, King of j 
King of yon bright triu: 
1! VA Thy gifts of grace and par 

»■ 11 And from Thy court eel 

.«|i The heavenly choirs they i 

SI M In peals of praise that r 

[2 ;: ; Jesus on earth makes jubi] 

'Twixt God and man H< 






'l^. Thee follow we with cease 

With lofty hymn, with '. 
So mavRt Thou iis to heav 



SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION-DAY. 



136. CM. 

OJESU, who art gone before 
To Thy blest realms of light ; 
Oh, thither may our spirits soar, 
And wing their upward flight. 

Make us to those delights aspire, 
Which spring from love to Thee ; 

Which pass the carnal heart's desire, 
Which faith alone can see. 

Where God to those whom He doth own, 

H is secret doth reveal ; 
Himself their joy, Himself their crown, 

And all in all doth fill. 

To guide us to Thy glories, Lord, 

To lift us to the sky, 
may Thy Holy Ghost be pour'd 

Upon us from on high. 

Jesu, to Thee all glory be, 

Who didst to heav'n ascend, 
With Father and with Holy Ghost, 

One God world without end. 



AGAIN the circling year brings rou 
The mem'ry of the blessed hour, 
When, with a mighty rushing sound, 
The Comforter came down in pow'r 

In tongues of flame the Spirit came, 
And lit on all the sainted quire ; 

Their lips from thence, with eloquenc 
Are fiird, their hearts with sacred i 

In ev'ry speech of ev'ry land 
Their voice is heard ; with awe arc 

The gathered nations wond'ring stand 
While hardened Jews to mock are 1 

Ood of all grace, we Thee implore. 
Before Thy Throne adoring bend ; 

Into our hearts Thy Spirit pour. 
Once more on us in pow'r descend. 



WHIT-SUNDAY, 



138. L.M. 

COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled &ce 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of Both to be but One, 
That through the ages all along, 
This still may be our endless song : — 

Praise to Thine eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
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WUIT-8UNDAY. 



140. c-M. 

COME, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 
Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love ; 

Visit our minds, into our hearts 

Thy heav'nly grace inspire. 
That truth and godliness we may 

Pursue with full desire. 

Thou art the very Comforter 

In grief and all distress ; 
The heav'nly gift of God Most High, 

No tongue can it express. 

The fountain and the living spring 

Of joy celestial ; 
The fire so bright, and love so sweet, 

The unction spiritual. 

O Holy Ghost ! into our minds 

Send down Thy heav'nly light ; 
Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal, 

To serve God day and night. 

Grant us the grace that we may know 

The Father of all might ; 
That we of His beloved Son 

May gain the blissful sight ; 

And that we may with perfect faith 

Ever acknowledge Thee, 
Spirit of Father and of Son, 

One God iu Persons Three. 
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142. L.M 

ALMIGHTY God, whose love displayed, 
Still rules the world Thy bounty made ; 
Fain would we raise the hymn to Thee, 
In substance One, in Persons Three. 

Fain would we chant to Thee the song, 
Which through the ages all along 
Is chanted by the heav'nly train, 
And earth resounds to heav'n again. 

Taught by Thy Word, this festal day 
Our homage of true faith we pay ; 
Oh, in that faith preserve us still. 
And shield us evermore from ill ; 

That still our lips Thy praise may shew, 
And with Thy holy Church below, 
Above, with Thy angelic host, 
Sing, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



1. \A.t> 



JL W'iio maae lue eaibu, %,u.\> < 
Gktve life unto each living thin 
Created man their earthly kin^ 
Then gave His Son for man to 
The Father God we glorify. 

Give glory to the Son who cam 
Clothed in our fleshly mortal fi 
Who bore our sins, vouchsafd 
Himself to die that we might . 
Is perfect God and Man in om 
Give glory to the Incarnate Sc 

Give glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Who on the Day of Pentecost 
From heaven to earth in mere 
Descending as in tongues of fl 
Ye saints on earth, ye heaven 
Give glory to the Holy Ghost. 



TKINITY SUNDAY. 



144. P.M. 

aOLY, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee ; 
[oly, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty, 
lod in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

[oly, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 

asting down their golden crowns around the glassy 

sea; 
herubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
jThich wert, and art, and evermore shalt be ! 

!o]y, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide Thee, 
hough the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
oly Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
erfect in power, and love, and purity ! 

oly, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 

11 Thy works shall praise Thy Name in earth and 

sky and sea ; 
oly, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty, 
od in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 
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X' The tribute of our grateful pra 
Who for our life's support hast give 
Bread from the earth, and bread frc 

Thou too, Jesu, be ador'd, 
The Son of God, our blessed Lord ; 
AVho, to save sinners from their doc 
Oiu: mortal nature didst assume : 

Who on the cross a Victim made, 
The ransom of the world hast paid 
Through Whom alone, on guilty mj 
The hope of life has dawn'd again. 

And Thou, by whose Almighty pow 
The spotless Virgin, shadow 'd o^er, 
Brought forth incarnate Deity, — 
Iloly Ghost, all praise to Thee ! 

Three Persons but one God, whose § 
Both form'd aud saves our favoured 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 



146. 148tli P8. 

To God the Father yield 
Immortal praise and love, 
For all our comforts here, 
And all our hopes above : 
He sent His own beloved Son 
To die for sins which man had done. 

To God the Eternal Son 

Let praise immortal flow, 

Who bought us with His blood. 

And saves from endless woe ; 
And now on high lie lives and reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

To God the Holy Ghost 

Immortal honours give, 

Whose new-creating pow'r 

Can make the dead to live ; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

Immortal praise to Thee, 

Father, Spirit, Son, 

The undivided Three, 

The great mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 



FATHER of Heaven, whose 
A ransom for the world 1 
Before Thy throne we sinners 
To us Thy pardoning love exl 

Almighty Son, Incarnate Woi 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeems 
Before Thy throne we sinners 
To us Thy saving grace exten 

Eternal Spirit, by whose breaf 
The soul is rais'd from sin anc 
Before Thy throne we sinners 
1^ To us Thy quick'ning pow*r e: 






Ij Thrice holy ! Father, Spirit, 5 

^ Mysterious Godhead, Three in 

■j Before Thy throne we sinners 
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PIU8T SUNDAY AFTER TRINITV. 



150. L.M. 

SAVIOUR of men, our hope and rest, 
As round the yearly seasons run, 
Train'd by Thy Church, each solemn feast 
We hail Thee God's Incarnate Son ! 

Week after week Thine advent told, 
At length we hail Thee Virgin-bom ; 

While angels to the shepherds' fold 

Announce with chants Redemption's morn, 

When, guided by Thy new-found star, 
Their gifts the Eastern sages bring, — 

A Light to light the Gentiles far, 
We hail Thee Israel's promis'd King. 

We hail Thee to the Temple brought, — 

The Temple's glory, and its Lord ; 
Thy conflict in the desert fought, 

We hail Thee King o'er fiends abhorr'd. 

Throughout the doleful Passion-week, 

At Pilate's bar, in Cedrou's vale, 
Nail'd to the cross, a Victim meek, 

Thee SutTrer for our sins we hail. 

Loos'd from the tomb, rais'd from the dead, 

Ascended to Thy seat on high, 
And thence Thy Holy Spirit shed, 

We hail Thee crown'd with majesty. 

All hail ! Saviour, as we store 
Thy acts in mind each solemn feast, 

Still more we love Thee, and adore 
In Thee the Father's Image blest. 



X) own Thy love 
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Y Ghost, 




SECOND SUNDAY AFTEll TiilNITY. 



152. c M 

OUR God is love, and all His saints 
His image bear below ; — 
The heart with love to God inspir'd, 
With love to mau will glow. 

Our heav'nly Father, Lord, art Thou, 

Thy favour'd children we ; 
Oh, may we love each other here. 

As we are lov'd of Thee. 

Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 

Our hopes and fears the same ; 
With bonds of grace our hearts unite. 

With mutual love inflame. 

So may the vain, contentious world 

See how true Christians love, 
And glorify our Saviour's grace, 

And seek that grace to prove. 

Let €k>d the Eather, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored ; 
Where there are works to make Him known, 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



X wnose deptti unfathomd no ir 
I see from far thy beauteous sight, 
And inly sigh for Thy repose ; 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At rest, till it find rest in Thee. 

Is there a thing beneath the sun. 
That strives with Thee my heart to 
Oh ! tear it thence, and reign alone 
The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from pain be f 
When it has found repose in Thee. 

Thee will I love, my Strength, my [ 
Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crowi 
Thee will I love with all my pow'r, 
With all my soul, — and Thee alone. 
Thee will I love till the pure fire 
Consume my heart with strong desi 



TUIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



154. 8,7. 

JESU, source of every blessing. 
Tune our hearts to grateful lays, — 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

Teach us some melodious measure 

Sung by raptui'd saints above ; 
Fill our souls with sacred pleasure 

While we sing redeeming love. 

Thou didst seek us, exil'd strangers, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God, 

Thou, to rescue us from dangers. 

Didst pour forth Thy precious Blood. 

By Thy hand restor'd, defended. 

Safe through life thus far we're come ; 

•Safe, Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring us to our hcav'nly home. 

Ilonour, glory, praise and merit, 

To the sole-begotten Son, 
With the Father and the Spirit, 

While unending ages run. 



\:S"i 



HARK ! through the courts < 
Voices of angels sound ; 
He that was dead now lives again, 
He that was lost is found. 

God of unfailing grace, 
Send down Thy Spirit now, 
Raise the dejected soul to hope, 
And make the lofty bow. 

In countries far from home, 
On earthly husks who feed. 
Back to their Father s house, L 
Their wandVing footsteps lead. 

Then at each sours return 
The heay'nly harp shall sound 
He that was dead now lives again 
He that was lost is found. 



JfOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



156. CM. 

JERUSALEM, Jerusalem, 
name for ever dear ! 
When shall our labours have an end, 
Thy glories all appear ? 

When shall these eyes Thy glitt'ring walls 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold 1 

O when, thou city of our God, 

Shall we thy courts ascend ; 
Where alleluias ceaseless sound, 

And praises never end 1 

Apostles, prophets, martyrs there 

Around our Saviour stand ; 
And all we love in Christ below, 

Shall join the glorious band. 

Why should we shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
We journey to our Father's house, 

And realms of endless day. 

Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 

When from this body free ; — 
Then shall our labours have an end, 

And we thy joys shall see. 



FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



158. L.M. 

OLORD, how joyful 'tis to see 
The brethren join in love to Thee ; 
On Thee alon^theii heart relies, 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies 

How sweet within Thy holy place 
With one accord to sing Thy grace ; 
Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent pray'r. 

Oh, may we love the house of Gbd, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode ; 
Oh, may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee ; 
With hearts to Thee more wholly giv'n. 
More wean'd from earth, more fix*d on heav'n. 

Lord, pour upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other's burdens may we bear, 
And heav'nly joys hereafter share. 



M 



\^"V 



The Name all victorious 

Of Jesus extol, 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And niles over alL 

Qod ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save ; 
In His Church too, nigh 

His Presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

Salvation to Qod 

Who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus 

All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces. 

And worship the Lamb 

Then let us adore 



SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



160. L.M. 

OYE your Saviour's Name who bear. 
Who know the truth His words declare, 
Are bought with His most precious Blood, 
Buried in His baptismal flood. 

Bear not the name of Christ alone, 
If ye would reach His glorious throne ; 
But Christians be in life and heart, 
And from His mandates ne'er depart. 

He who would reign with Christ above. 
Must here in faith and patient love, 
First tread the rough and thorny road, 
Which Christ has watered with His Blood. 

Who suffers here with Christ below. 
And in His footsteps seeks to go, 
When life is o'er shall sweetly rest, 
And be with Christ for ever blest. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
From men and from the heav'nly host, 
Laud, honour, glory, majesty, 
Now henceforth and for ever be. 



\^^ 



No more the Christian fears you 
Te could not hold our King. 

Where is thy victory, Grave 1 
Vanquished and spent thou art 

Buried with Christ, with Him w) 
And mock death's pointless dii 

Plung'd in the pure baptismal fl< 
We lie in mystic grave ; 

And from the cleansing wave m 
A mystic life we have. 

blest, if through this world oi 
And lust, and selfish care, 

In undefiled way we walk. 
And raiment white still wear. 

So through the grave, and gate 
Qlorious at last shall we 



SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTEE TKWIITY. 



162. 7'B, (Tnplets). 

LORD of mercy. Lord of might, 
Of mankind the Life^ the Light, 
Maker, Sayiour infinite ! 

Who from sin's tremendous doom, 

To deliTor man didst come, 

Nor didst scorn the Virgin's womb. 

Humbled to a mortal child, 

Holy, harmless, undefiPd, 

Set at naught, despis'd, revil'd. 

On the Gross a Yictim made, 
In the grave with spices laid, 
Rais'd the third day from the dead. 

Borne aloft on angels' wings, 
Throned above celestial things, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

Who shalt once more from on high, 
BobM in might and majesty. 
Judge of quick and dead draw nigh. 

Thou who our dear Ransom wast^ 
Grant us pardon for the past, 
Grant the life that aye shall last. 

Grant thro* heaven's eternal days 
Our glad voioea we may raise. 
And Thy glorious Godhead praiae. 



Ij 



And rest a little while ; 
So Jesus spake, when limbs and b 

Were waxing faint through toil 
What tired nature crayed He sou} 

But while He sought it, found 
The restless crowd together broug 

And labour^s weary round. 

Still not a thought to sdf was git 

Nor murmur from Him came^ 
He fed their souls with bread froi 

And stajM their sinking frame 
Nor tum'd when that long task i 

To sleep &tigue away ; 
When on the desert sank the sun 

The SaTiour wak*d to pray. 

perfect P&ttem from abore ! 
So strengthen us that ne^er 



EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TKINITY. 



164, 7\ (Eight). 

JESU, lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storms of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
receive my soul at last. 

Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee, 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust in Thee is stay'd. 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cleanse from every sin. 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the Fountain art) 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 



y y Our hope is in the skies ; 
To Thee, God, our anxious soul 
And earnest praj'rs arise. 

Thou, Father, dost Tliine aid afford 
Before the pray'r is made ; 

In all our weakness, gracious Lord, 
Thy strength is full displayed. 

The sufferings that our souls oppress 
Thy mightier hand shall cure ; 

And Thine avenging aim redress 
The wrongs we now endure. 

then what full success shall smile 

On all our labours past ! 
Who would not gladly weep awhile, 

To reap such joys at last ? 



HiNTH SUNDAY AITTEK TiUfiiTIT. 



166. CM, 

THE house of bondage we have left, 
Bedeem*d from sin and shame, 
£7 water and the Holy Ghost 
Baptis'd into Christ's Name. 

Our manna is the living Bread, 

Which hath come down from heay'n ; 

The Rock that follows, Christ the Lord, 
From whom our drink is giy*n. 

We journey to the promised land 

Along a toilsome way ; 
Oh, may our faith be strong, that 

We may not go astray. 

Grant, Lord, when we have past the flood, 

This earth and heav'n between, 
We there may taste eternal joys 

That eye hath never seen. 

Fo Christ, our Manna, Rock, and Ark, 

(Jod's own eternal Son, 
With Father, and with Holy Ghost, 

Eternal praise be done. 



so 



V^^ 



We are weak, but Thou art mightj 
Hold us with Thy powerful kan( 

Feed us with the heayenlj manna, 
Till our promisM rest be gainM. 

From the smitten Hock let fountai 
Of refreshing waters flow, 

Let the Cloud and fiery Pillar 
Lead us all our journey thro*. 

Let the tokens of Thy presence 
With us be where'er we go. 

When we tread the verge of Jorda; 

Bid all anxious fears subside, 
Bear us through the swelling torre 

Land us safe on Canaan's side ; 
There in peaceful habitations 

Shall Thy ransom'd flock abide. 

Honour, glory, praise, and blessini 



TENTH SUNDAY APTER TBINITY. 



168. CM. (Double). 

JESU, to Thee shall bend each knee, 
In heay'n and earth and hell, 
Thee Lord alone all tongues shall own, 

And of Thy glories tell. 
Thy saving Name we now proclaim, 

And with fond love repeat, 
On it full well we love to dweU, 
Than sweetest thing more sweet 

To pain and grief it brings relief, 

And whispers joy and peace ; 
It soothes the sad, the heart makes glad, 

And bids all troubles cease. 
The lame to walk, the dumb to talk, 

The deaf to hear it makes. 
The sick from death it rescueth, 

The dead to life it wakes. 

From tongue to tongue, when loud 'tis sung, 

Like trumpet-peal it thrills ; 
The heart's deep shrine, pent close within, 

With secret joy it fills. 
To Qod in heav'n all praise be giv'n, 

The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit blest, with Both oonfest, 

Co-equal Three in One. 



onews ic not tair trom yonder ste 
Her gorgeous ciown of tow*ra 1 

Mark well His holy pains ; 
'Tis not in pride or scom^ 
That Israers King with sorrow st 
His own triiunphal morn. 

If thou hadst known, e^en thou 
At least in this thy day, 
The message of thy peace ! — ^but : 
Tis past for aye away ! 

And doth the Saviour weep 
Over His people's sin, 
Because we will not let Him keep 
The souls He died to win f 

Te hearts that love the Lord, 
If at this sight ye bum, 
See that in deed, in thought, in w 



ELBVEl^TR SUNDAY AFTER TRTNITY. 

170. 7s. 

ITOLY Jesu, Saviour blest, 
L As by passions strong possest, 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 

Holy Jesu, when our sight 
Error dims with mists of night, 
Hound the cheerful day to throw, 
Then the Sun of Truth art Thou. 

Holy Jesu, when our pow'r 

Eails us in femptation^s hour. 

All unequal to the strife. 

Thou our Strength art, Thou onir Life. 

Who would to the Father come. 
Who would reach the heay'nly hom6, 
Who Would God in glory see, 
Jesu, he must come by Thee. 

brightness of the Father's face, 
Channel of the Father's gtace. 
Saviour blest, etetnal Soft, 
With the Father Thou art One. 

Glory to the Father be, 
Glory, Jesu Lord, to Thee^ 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Sing all earth, sing heav'nly host 



And maik Thy sov'reign will. 

In all Thy mercies may our souls 
Thy honnteous goodness see ; 

Nor let the gifts Thy grace imparts 
Estrange our hearts firom Thee. 

Teach us in time of deep distress, 
To own Thy hand, Qod, 

And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of Thy rod. 

In every changing scene of life, 
Whatever that scene may be, 

Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

Then may we close our eyes in deat 

Free from distracting care ; 
For death is life, and labour rest, 



TWELFTH SUNDAY AfTER TAIN ITT. 



172. CM. 

OH ! for a thousand tongues, to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 

Jesus, the Name that cabns our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease, 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 

Tis life, and health, and peace. 

Hear Him, ye deaf, — His praise, ye dumb, 

Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 

And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 

To Thee, blest Lamb, that once was slain, 

Be endless honours paid, 
Salvation, glory, praise remain 

For ever on Thy head. 

Thou hast redeemed us by Thy Blood, 

And set the prisoners free ; 
Hast made us kings and priests to God,— 

And we shall reign with Thee. 



WT> 



1/5. 

ALL hail the pow*r of Jesu^s Name ! 
Ye angels prostrate &11, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Hail Him, je martyrs of our God, 

That 'Death the altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's Rod, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Te souls redeem'd of Adam's race^ 

Ye ransom'd from the fitll. 
Hail Him who sav'd you by His grace. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Ye realms of every tongue and name, 
Kindreds and nations all, 



THIIITEEXTU SUNDAY AFTER TBINITT. 



174. CM. (Double). 

WHOM should we praise, Christ, but Thee, 
Whose praises angels sing, 
Who art the Everlasting Son, 
Of heaven's Eternal King ? 
From heaven's high courts Thou didst descend, 

Love led Thee on Thy way, 
Thou saw'st man's futal wreck, and lo ! 
Thy pity could not stay. 

Arrayed in flesh, a servant's form 

Thou didst submit to wear. 
Cold, hunger, thirst, and pain endure, 

And mock of sinners bear. 
The winepress of Almighty wrath 

Love made Thee freely tread. 
With dismal clouds involved Thy soul. 

And sunk Thee 'mongst the dead. 

Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Saviour's praises speak. 
How should our mouths be fill'd with praise, 

What homage should we pay 
To Him who plung'd in night for us, 

And tum'd our night to day t 



Jesus a worthier Name shall boast, 
Who brings salyation to the lost. 

A name than which none other's given. 
To sinfiil mortals under heav\ 
Whereby sound health may be obtain'd, 
Whereby eternal life be gain'd. 

With blood that Name at first was bought, 
With blood was our redemption wrought ; 
Such love to us has Jesus shewn. 
And shall we blush that Name to own ? 

No, rather gladly for that Name 
Let us endure reproach and shame ; 
Let death itself no terrors bring, — 
Death through that Name has lost its stioi 

Jesu, Thee by that Name we call, 
Who cam'st in flesh to save us all ; 

T^ -11 -.,,« /»lr»».v nctMff in Thee. 



FOU&TEENTU SXJMDAY AJfTEfi TlUfilTT. 



176. s.M. 

To God the only wise, 
Our Sayiour and our King, 
Let all the saints helow the akim 
Their humhle praises hring. 

Tis His almighty love. 
His oonduct and His care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and dji^atfa, 
And every hurtful snare. 

He will present our souls 
IJnblemish'd and' complete, 
Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 

Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace. 
And make His wonders known. 

To our Redeemer-God 
Wisdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 



XfX May weak mortals sing Thj !\ai 
Lord of men as well as angels, 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

Lord of eyery land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be Thy just and lawful praise. 

Brightness of the Father's glory, 
Shall Thy praise unutter'd lie ? 

Flee, my tongue, the guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die ! 

From the highest throne of glory 
To the Cross of deepest woe, 

All to ransom guilty captiyes, — 
Flow, my praise, for eyer flow. 

Join, ye ransom'd. to adore Him, 



PIPTBBKTH SUNDAY AFTER TRIKITV. 



178. 7'8. 

CHILDREN of the HeaVnly King, 
As ye journey sweetly sing, — 
Sing your Sayiour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

We are trayelling home to God, 
In the way the saints haye trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Sharers of their bliss shall be. 

Foes are round us, but we stand 
On the borders of our land ; 
There our promised rest is sure, 
There our great reward secure. 

Fear not then, but joyful press 
Through the barren wilderness ; 
Christ the Everlasting Son 
Leads the way and cheers us on. 

Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below, — 
Leaving all to follow Thee, 
Till unveil'd Thy face we see. 

Glory to the Father be, 
Glory, Jeeu Lord, to Thee^ 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Sing all earth, sing he&^'id^ VioaN.. 



Part is in battle sharp and sore, 
Part is at rest for evermore. 

The Church on earth has still to fight 
Against the devil and his might ; 
The Church in heaVn with war has doi 
Yet these two Churches are but one. 

For they who love ^eir Saviour here, 
And die in Qod's true faith and fear, 
Shall join the glorious Church on high, 
And dwell with Christ eternally, — 

Where there is everlasting day. 
And sin and sorrow flee away, 
Where no more tears can come, nor pa 
And with their God in bliss they reign 

We praise Thee, Lord, for those Thy g 
Has brought unto that blessed place ; 
ri 4>AM/»Vt ,ia on fn livft thftt we 



8IXTBBNTH SUNDAY AFTER TRIWITT. 



180. 113tli Ps. 

JESU, who fiom Thy Father's thronfe, 
To this low vale of tears cam'st down, 
In garb of our poor nature drest ! 
may the charms of 'that sweet love 
Draw up our souls to Thee above, 
And fix them there for aye to rest ! 

On error's sea when man was lost. 
And on impetuous billows tost, 

While hope its cheering ray denies ; 
Lo ! God His vast compassion shows, 
His dear and only Son bestows, 
Who for our safety freely dies. 

height ! length ! breadth ! deep ! 
What love with Thine can measures keep, — 

Love that from glory Jesus brought ! 
That plung'd Him deep in sorrow's Hood, 
That pierced His soul and drain'd His blood, — 

love transcending angel's thought ! 

may at length my willing breast 
Be all with love of Thee possest, 

Be «I1 aiflam*d with heav'nly fire ! 
May I Thy praise for ever sing. 
Thy boundless praise, my Qod and King, 

And Thee, and only Thee, admixQ \ 



When wo mourn tne losb, buc uvmu. 
Son of Man, Jesu, hear ! 

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear, — 
Son of God, Jesu, hear ! 

When the sullen death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls ; 
When our final doom is near. 
Son of Man, Jesu, hear ! 

Thou hast bow'd the dying head. 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filFd a mortal bier, — 
Son of God, Jesu, hear ! 

When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 



aSVENTESMTH SUNDAT AfTBB TBINITT. 



182. rs(Six), 

THOU who art enthroned above. 
Thou by whom we live and move, — 
Oh ! how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound Thy praise in song. 
When the morning gilds the skies, 
When the evening stars arise. 

Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion warms the breast, 
When we worship in Thy house. 
Hear Thy Word and pay out vows. 
Hymns to heaven's high mansions raise, 
Fill its courts with joyful praise. 

From Thy works our joys arise, 
Thou only good and wise, 
Who Thy wonders can express ! 
All Thy thoughts are fathomless. 
Lord, Thou art most great, most High, 
Qod from all eternity. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Ever be Thy Name ador'd ; 
Thee to laud in hymns divine, 
Saints above and angels loin ; 
We with them our voices raise, 
Echoing Thine eternal praise. 



Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of daya, 

PaVilion'd in splendour, 
And girded with praise. 

O tell of His might, 

sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space : 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clouds fon 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the ston 

measureless might ! 

Ine&ble loye I 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above, 
The humble creation. 

Though feeble their lay^, 
With true adoration 

Shall lisp to Thy praise. 

Frail children of dust. 



ElGB>rftEtJTft SUNDAY AFTER TRIKITY. 



184. CM. 

THOUy God, dost first and "dhief demand 
Our love to Thee above ; 
And next to Thee, Thou hast enjoin'd 
That we our neighbour love. 

That l)lest communion. Lord, regard, 

Wherein Thy saints have part ! 
Where many mtembers we are ono,— 

One body, soul, and heart. 

Whore &ith and truth the union knit. 

And bind With loving cords ; 
But envy thence is banished far, 

And strife and bitter words. 

Thou €k)d of peace, our mutual bonds 

More closely draw and keep, 
That ire may joy with those that jo^, 

And weep with them that weep. 

Eternal praise and glory b^ 

To God on high addrest, 
Who in His Ohuroh doth make us meet 

For mannens of tke bkist. 



Thou art the golden mansion, 
Where saints for ever sing, 

The seat of God's own chosen. 
The palace of the King ! 

There Qod for ever sitteth, 

Himself of all the Crown ; 
The Lamh, the Light that shine 

And neyer goeth down. 
Ko foe thy gates approacheth, 

To mar thy peace so pure ; 
With Christ for their salvation. 

Thy children are secure. 

They know no pain nor sorrow,- 

The former things are past ; 
Tears from their eyes are banisl 

Of woe they've seen the last. 
And there in endless leisure, 

From care and toil releas'd, 
They sing their God for ever. 

Nor day nor night they rest. 

Oalm Hope from thence doth b< 



NIMXTEIIITH SUNDAY AFTEB TBINITY. 

186. 7-8. 

SONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heav'n with hallelujahs rang, 
When JehoTah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 

Songs of praise awoke the mom^ 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heav*ns and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

And shall man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their pow'rs em^lo^. 

Yea 



INCARNATE God, the aoul ttu 
Thy Name's mysteriouB pewh 
Shall dwell in undisturbed repose 
Nor fear the trying hour. 

Angels unseen attend the sainte. 
And bear them in tiieir arms, 

To cheer the spirit when it fainti 
And guard their life from han 

Himself, the Lord of angels, kee] 
The souls that love His Name 

Their Shepherd slumben not^ no 
He always is the same. 

Grosses and changes are their lot 
Long as they sojourn here ; 

But since their Saviour changes 
What have His saints to fear 1 



TWSMTIETli SUNDAY A1!^£B TJUHITY. 

188. S.M. 

COME je who love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known, 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
While ye surround the throne. 

Let those refuse to sing 
Who have not known our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits^ on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may grow. 

The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the blissful fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuers ground. 
To brighter worlds on high. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever blest. 
The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise addrest. 



PRAISE ye the Lord, your voices Tsum 
The Lord of hosts our God to praise 
To Him by whom our lips unclose. 
The tongue its richest homage owes. 

When worship claims the song of praise 
Who will refuse his Tolce to raise ? 
And while the glad strain mounts on hi 
Will sit in listless silence by ? 

Rise, rise, and act the angels^ part, 
In gesture, voice, and holy heait; 
Who loud their alleluias sing. 
With crowns cast off, and folded wing. 

may we here our homage pay, 
Like angels in the realms of day ; 
1*hat we in future worlds may hymn 
God's praises with the cherubim. 



TWBNTY-FIBST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



190. 8, 8,C. 

HELP, Lord ! Thou knowest well that they, 
Our foes who seek our souls to slay, 
Are mightier far than we ; 
Almighty Thou to save from harm, 
Thy trembling, fainting servants arm 
With Thine own panoply. 

O'er rough and rugged ways we toil. 
Let then our guarded feet the while 

With Gospel peace be shod ; 
And in our hands for fence and ward, 
Bear we the Spirit's trenchant sword, 

The living W^ord of God. 

Give us to hold the shield of faith, 
So fiery darts of hell and death 

Shall round us harmless fall ; 
And when our spirits faint, let pray'r 
On rapid wings mount thro* the air, 

On Thee for strength to call. 

Thou who hast our weakness known, 
Who hast Thyself the victory won, 

With us in battle be ; 
Then nought our conquering course shall slay. 
Till prostrate at our feet we lay 

Our soul's last euemy. 

o ^^"^ 



JNeed tear nur uaiiA* »^. ... 
Press onward to the mark, 

While ye have life and breath, 
Resolv'd for good or ill, 

For peril or for death. 

The first who dar'd to die 

Had blessed visions given ; 
The glory on him shone 

Down from the open heaven. 
Look up into the skies, 

Ye of the latter day ; 
The shining of that light 

Shall never pass away. 

Your bitter foes in vain 

Their storms of malice shower ; 
Look up where Jesus stands 

At God's right hand in power. 
Each scattering of the Church 

The Word of God shall sow ; 
With new life from each stroke. 

The holy plant shall grow. 

T tri. ,,^ ^y,^ vnir^ft of praycr 



TWBNTY-FIBST SUNDAY AKTBK TKINITY. 

192. 7,0. 

COME, brothers, let us onward. 
Night comes without delay, 
And in this howling desert 

It is not good to stay. 
We're on our way to heaven, — 
Take courage and be strong ! 
Our spirits shall be freshened, 
And glory won ere long. 

The pilgrim's path of trial 

We do not fear to view ; 
We know His voice that calls us, — 

We know Him to be true. 
We trust in Christ our Saviour, 

Then let who will contemn ! 
Press on with steadfast faces, 

On to Jerusalem ! 

Soon, brothers, will be ended 

The journey we've begun ; 
Endure a little longer, 

The race will soon be run : 
In yon bright heav'nly mansions, 

There in the land of rest. 
With all the Father's lov'd ones, 

We shall be safe and blest. 

Then boldly let us venture, - 

This, this is worth the cost, 
Though dangers we encounter, 

Though everything be lost 
A crown of life awaits us, — 

world, how vain thy call ! 
Where Jesus goes before us, 

We follow Him through. k\\. 



Through this uniyenal frame 

Ev'ry one shall how the knee 
To Thy Father's Name we join 
In co-equal worship Thine. 

Son of Man, to whom is giy*n 
For mankind to mediate 

With the Majesty of heay'n, 
Partner Thou of man's estate 

Hear us when to Thee we plea<3 

For Thy flock to intercede. 

Son of €k)d, to whom of rights 
Sole, adorahle, and true. 

Partner of Thy Fathers might, 
Empire o'er the world is due 

Hear us when to Thee we call 

For Thy blessing, Lord of all. 



TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



194. CM. (Double). 

I LOVE Thee, my God, but not 
For what I hope thereby ; 
Nor yet because who love Thee not. 

Must bum eternally. 
I love Thee, my God, and still 

I ever will love Thee, 
Solely because my God Thou art, 
Who first hast loved me. 

For me, to lowest depths of woe 

Thou didst Thyself abase. 
For me didst bear the cross, the shame. 

And manifold disgrace ; 
For me didst suffer pains unknown. 

Blood-sweat and agony, 
Yea, death itself, — all, all for me. 

Who was Thine enemy. 

Then shall I not, Saviour mine. 

Shall I not love Thee well ! 
Not with the hope of winning heav'n, 

Or of escaping hell ; 
Not with the hope of earning aught, 

Nor seeking a reward. 
But freely, fully, as Thyself 

Hast loved me, Lord I 



IX) Let me hide myseii lu xuco , 
Let the water and the blood 
From Thy riven side which flow*d, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow*r ! 

Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone, — 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ! 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress. 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die ! 



TWENTY-THIRD SUNDAY AFTEK TRINITY. 



196. 7,6. 



LEAP every heart exulting. 
At sound of Jesu's Name I 
That Name all names ezcelleth, 

Such sweetness none can claim. 
'Tis comfort to the mourners, 
Health to the languishing, 
'Tis terror to the demons, 
It robs death of its sting. 

Jesus ! how sweetly sounding, 

In metre, prose, or rhyme ! 
How thrills with joy the bosom, 

To hear its soothing chime ! 
From every mouth let Jesus, 

That Name exalted, peal ; 
Be heart with voice accordant. 

That all ills it may heal. 

Jesus ! Health and Salvation, 

Give ear unto our pray'r. 
Our Guide be Thou when erring. 

And our misdoings spare. 
let Thy Name defend us 

From peril and from foe, 
And guilt's foul stains removing. 

In goodness make us grow. 

O Christ, bright may Thy glory 

In this Name ever shine ! 
And at the Name of Jesus, 

Let every knee incline. 
To Thee, born of a Virgin, 

Lord, all glory be. 
With Father and blest Spirit, 

To all eternity. 



^.^^ 



Here in this our earthly house i 
They have ended life's brief storj 
They have'reach'd the home of gL 

Over death victoiious ! 

Cease from weeping, sigh more li^ 
On we travel daily, nightly, 

To the rest that they have four 
Are we not upon time's river, 
Sailing fast to meet for ever, 

On more holy, happy ground 1 

On we haste, to home invited, 
There with friends to be united 

In a surer bond than here ! 
Soon to meet ! and join'd for ever 
Glorious hope, forsake us never ! 

E'en thy glimmering light is d< 



TWBSTT-TOrRTH SUNDAY AtTtB. TKI»nT. 



198. 8,7, (Eight). 

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word can ne'er be broken, 

Form'd thee for His own abode. 
On the rock of ages founded, 

Nought can shake thy sure repose ; 
With salvation's wall surrounded, 
Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

Here the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Will supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all dread of want remove. 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t* assuage ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age ? 

Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood, — 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God. 
*Tis His love His people raises 

Over self to reign as kings ; 
And as priests, His solemn praises 

Each for a thank-offering brlng^. 



/ 1 

' II 



I 

•■■ 



X' Mine ejes laeir vij^iio mssxn 
Thee in my thought beholding, 

For very joy I weep. 
The vision of thy glory 

Balm is to my sad breast, 
Is medicine in sickness. 

In toil and labour rest. 

home of many mansions, 

paradise of joy. 
Whence tears are ever banish*( 

Where joys have no alloy ! 
There grow in rich profusion, 

All plants both great and sr 
From Lebanon^s tall cedar 

To th* hyssop on the wall. 

There, by the living waters, 
The Tree of Life is seen. 



TWBNTY-PIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

The city's walls are jasper, 

The gates are pearls each one. 
Twelve gems are the foundation, 

Christ is the Corner-stone. 
Oh ! bright those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song. 
With angel-bands encircled. 

Where saints and martyrs throng. 

There is the great King's dwelling, 

And there from toil released. 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song. of them that feast ! 
For they beneath their Captain 

Have conquered in the fight. 
And now they rest for ever, 

And walk with Him in white. 

sweet, heav'nly country, 

My soul still longs for thee ! 
Jerusalem's fair city, 

And all thy joys to see. 
To see my King in Sion, 

And on His beauty gaze, 
Kot as in a glass darkly, 

But face to face always. 



^isyj^ 



HIS pow r extena trom snore to snore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no m< 

To Him shall men make ceaseless pn 
And a pure ofTring everywhere ; 
To His blest name shall incense rise, 
A sweet accepted sacrifice. 

People and realms of every tongue 
To Him shall raise the grateful song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

Blessings shall flow where'er He reigi 
The prisoner leap to lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want be blest. 

Let every creature rise and bring 
The noblest honours to our King ; 



TWJ5NTY-PIFTU SUNDAY AFTBll TRINITY. 

201. 7,6. 

RISE up, all ye believers, 
And let your lights appear, 
The shades of eve are thick'ning, 

And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is advancing, 

Each hour He draws more nigh ; 
Up ! watch and pray, — ^nor slumber, — 
At midnight comes the cry. 

See that your lamps are burning. 

Your vessels filPd with oil ; 
Wait calmly your delivVance 

From earthly pain and toil. 
The watchers on the mountains 
• E'en now His chariot spy ; 
go ye forth to meet Him, 

And raise hosannas high. 

The saints who here in patience 

Their cross and sufferings bore, 
With Him shall reign for ever, 

When sorrow is no more. 
Around the throne of glory 

The Lamb they shall behold ; 
Adoring cast before Him 

Their diadems of gold. 

Jesu ! Desire of nations, 

Our Hope, our Joy, appear ! 
Arise, thou Sun, so long d for, 

O'er this benighted sphere. 
With hearts and hands uplifted, 

We plead, Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 

That brings us unto Thfi^, 



Tbe suDjecc oi our bou^ »uaii u%j. 

Thou at whose word they bore the li, 
Of Gospel-truth o'er heathen night ; 
That saving light to us impart, 
To glad our eyes and cheer our hear 

Thou at whose will to them was giv' 
The key that shuts and opens heavei 
Absolve our guilt, our chains unbind 
That we admission there may find. 

Thou in whose might they spake th< 
Which cur'd disease, which health c 
To us its healing pow'r prolong, 
The weak support, confirm the stron 

So when again Thou, Lord, shalt co 
To speak the world's unerring doom. 
Thou mayst with them pronounce u 
And place us in Thy endless rest. 
•« •" .» CI... ._j TT^i^ nuy*«* 



ON THE FEAST OF AN APOSTLE. 



203. 7'8. 

LET the Church of God rejoice 
For the Apostles' fostering cares, 
For the sounding of their voice. 
For their preaching and their praj'rs. 

Whom the Lord our God did choose 
To the farthest lands to go ; 
Whom the Husbandman did use, 
Holiest seed on earth to sow. 

In the new Jerusalem 
Twelve foundations sure are laid ; 
On th* Apostles of the Lamb 
Is the glorious structure stayed. 

Firmly built on them, may we, 
Bound to Christ our Comer-stone, 
In the heav'uly temple be, 
One in heart, in doctrine one. 

Sing we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as His love ; 
Praise Him, all ye heav'nly host, — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



^vr. 



TE princes of the heavenly 
Ye captains of the chosei 
Sent forth to free the world fi 
To preach salvation to the ] 

Not soldiers ye of spear and s 
Nor rebel hosts with steel t 

No carnal weapon yours to w 
Nought but the lowly Cros 

How beauteous are your pass 
Like morn upon the mount 

Where'er to distant lands ye 
By Christ's mysterious pre 

■ The chain is riv'n, and broke 

*| The world's long stern cap 

\ And we are free to serve our 

Whose yoke alone is libert 



®n tjbe JftHt of an lEbangelUt. 

205. L.M 

ETERNAL gifts of Christ our King, 
The blest Evangelists we sing ; 
Heralds of Christ to every age, 
Unfolding wide the Gospel-page. 

The mysteries which beneath the law 
The prophets in dim shadow saw ; 
By them reveal'd to light of day, 
We now with open face survey. 

The works which Christ as God wrought here, 
The woes which Christ as man did bear, 
His words of life, with faithful pen, 
They writ to glad the hearts of men. 

O Thou on whom their souls relied. 
Who them into all truth didst guide ; 
Thy gracious aid to us be given, 
By them to learn the way to heav'n. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Laud^ honour, praise, and glory be, 
Now, and through all eternity. 



THE triumphs of the martyra s 
The joyous lay demand ; 
The heart delights to raise the soi 
For that victorious band. 

For Christ they bray*d the tyrant* 
The scourge's cruel smart ; 

The wild beast*s claw their bodies 
But vanquished not the heart. 

Like lambs before the sword they 
Nor cry nor plaint exprest ; 

For patience kept the conscious n 
Faith arm*d the dauntless brea 

Vouchsafe us, Lord, if such Thy 
Clear skies and seasons calm ; 

If not, the martyr's cross to bear. 
And win the martyr's palm. 



ON THE FEAST OF A MARTYR. 

207. CM. 

THE Son of Qod goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar, — 
Who follows in His train] 

Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears His cross below,— 

He follows in His train. 

A noble army — men and boys. 

The matron and the maid — 
Around their Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light array'd. 

They met the tyrant's brandished steel. 

The lion's gory mane, 
They bow'd their necks the death to feel, — 

They followed in His train. 

They climbed the steep ascent of heaVn 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
Qod, may grace to us be giv'n. 

To follow in their train. 

Praise to the Father, and the Son, 

Praise to the Spirit be ; 
Praise to the blessed Three in One 

To all eternity. 



'\fKJ» 



I f\^ ^^ ^^^ honours man may < 

\J Of all his titles proudly sto 

'; No lowly palm shall bear this n 

! " The first to follow Christ th 

J 

J Such Andrew hath, — who did ir 

I Rous'd by the Baptist's heral. 

! Homeward to track the Lamb di 

I And list the Saviour's convers 

I Lord, give to us Thy servants gr 

To hear whene'er Thy preach( 

To follow Thee in all Thy ways, 

Thy face in earnest hope to se 

Thus with the glorious company 
Of Thine Apostles may we rail 
Through all eternity, to Thee 



209. 8,7, (Six). 

RAISE the hymn for noble Thomas, 
The Apostle of the Lord ; 
For the truth's more confirmation 

Who awhile indeed demurr'd ; 
But when seen and touched Christie death-wounds, 
Straight beliey'd, confessed, ador'd. 

Preacher of the holy Gospel, 

On his Master's service bent 
Fearing neither death nor danger 

To remotest lands he went ; 
Where the martyr's crown attainin,?. 

He for Christ his last breath spent. 

To the Lord in glory reigning. 

Be our earnest pray'r addrest, 
That with grace and strength supernal, 

He prevent us and assist ; 
That not seeing, yet believing, 

We may rank among the blest. 

Sing we glory to the Father, 

With the voice of melody ; 
Glory unto Christ our Saviour, 

Glory to the Spirit be ; 
Three in One, for ever reigning, 

God from all eternity. 



His flock the wolt is scatt«u 

Saul ! Saul ! ah little dost th 

Each wound does pierce th< 

Prisons and chains, and murd 
He breathes, where stem re 

But one soft word has crossed 
And on the ground he stric 

The spoiler fierce is lying low 
The vanquisher lies vanquL 

And he who threatened death 
Himself in glorious triump 

The ravening wolf of Benjam 
At early morn went forth i 

But with the sheep, when ey 
He shall in peace divide t 

Good Shepherd, keep us as c 
The foe confound, the floe 



^tidfiration of t\)t VUiitti Fitsln ittars. 

211. n. 

SION, ope thy hallow'd dome, 
To His temple God is come ; 
Types and shadows disappear. 
Substance, lo ! and Truth is here ! 

Flocks and herds shall bleed no more, 
Nor the altars reek with gore ; 
Priest and Victim both in One 
Cometh now for sin t' atone. 

Where her Babe yon mother brings, 
With two doves for offerings ; 
In that Babe her conscious eye 
Owns the hidden Godhead nigh. 

Simeon old, with rapture fir'd, 
Sees salvation long desir'd ; 
Anna's words prophetic tell 
Triumph glad for IsraeL 

She the silent word who bears, — 
Mary silent all things hears, — 
In her heart their sayings stores, 
In devotion meek adores. 

Glory to the Father be. 

Glory, Jesu Lord, to Thee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

Sing all earth, sing heav'nl^ V!l^^\>. 



I 



From breast by Thee with life e; 
Content to draw the milky food 

The Eden lost by woman's sin. 
Thou, Woman-bom, again dost i 
And Mary's holy Son retrieve 
The fault of our first mother Ey< 

Thee, Child, Thy Virgin-mother 
Thee with two doves for offering 
And to Thy Father thron'd in h< 
Thou in His earthly house art gi 

Now is fulfiird the prophet's woi 
That to His temple comes the L 
While Simeon old and Anna tell 
Redemption wrought for Israel. 

tj The way, the gate art Thou alon 

t f That leads us to the Father's thr 

'1 Tt«>«>« v:.^:.. v.A.*. 4.u^:~ i:r^f« .^i 
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V 



I 



<St. 0iHiiHa^* Saj?. 



213. L.M. 

FOR blest Matthias, who by grace 
Hath fiird the traitor Judas' place, 
Thron'd on the twelfth bright seat, we raise 
This day the song of grateful praise. 

To whom, now number'd with the Eleven, 
No less the mystic keys were given ; 
No less, He whom the Father sent. 
To him His high commission lent. 

O Qod, to whom all hearts are known, 
Whom Thou dost choose make us to own. 
That in the Apostles' doctrine we, 
And fellowship, may constant be. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
All honour, praise, and glory be, 
Now and through all eternity. 



^V 



.1 



WHOM earth, and sea, an 
Confess, adore, declare, 
Ix)rd of that threefold regency, 
Behold a Virgin bear ! 

Who light, and time, and 8pa< 
Divides, controls, and sways, 
) II eld in a Mother's sweet embra 

An Infant's form displays ! 

blest that Virgin bland. 
Whom He, the Lord of all, 
Who grasps yon concave in His 
His Mother deign'd to call ! 

And blest, thrice blest, are th< 
By whom His Word is done. 
Who hear His precepts, and obe 
The Father in the Son. 



ANNUNCIATION OP TUE BLESSED VIRGIN, 

215. Old 104t}l. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Ye nations rejoice, 
Pour forth adoration 

On this blessed mom ; 
An angel to Mary 

Hath lifted his yoice^ 
Declaring salvation 
From her shall be bom. 

The Lord shall fulfil 

His wonderful sign, — 
The sign He declared 

Of old should be done ; 
A Virgin conceiving 

By power divine, 
Shall bear, as the Saviour 

Of Israel, a Son. 

Then raise the glad voice, 

Te nations and lands ; 
Pour forth adoration. 

Ye kindreds of earth ; 
Let the mountains rejoice, 

The floods clap their hands, 
And God^s great creation 

Sing praise at His birth. 

By angels in heav'n 

Of ev'ry degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addrest, 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest ; 
As it has been, now b. 

And always shall b4. 



And trurapet*s blast, and lightning 
The present God from heay*n. 

But God array'd in milder light. 
Aside His terrors thrown, 

In mortal flesh reveaPd to sight, 
His Gospel has made known. 

That grav'd on stones gave strict c 
But gave not strength to do ; 

This on the heart writ without hai 
With grace empowers too. 

This new law did Saint Mark reco] 
With pen inspired by God, 

Shew in his life, preach by his wor 
And seal it with his blood. 

Thou, by whose good Spirit tauj 
These words of life he trac'd. 



^t. ].^i)tl{p ant) Sbt. %mtfi. 

■: 217. CM, 

OJESU Lord, the Way, the Truth, 
The Life, the Crown of all, 
Who here on earth confess Thy ^ame, 
hear us when we call ! 

We bring to mind with grateful joy 

Thy servants who of old 
Withstood the snares of earth and hell. 

And now Thy face behold ; 

Who sought on earth the joys of pray'r, 

And that communion knew. 
Which saints and angels share above 

With those who seek it too. 

Lord, with St. Philip and St. James, 

Grant us to follow Thee ; 
Like them, for Thee to live and die. 

And with them blest to be. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. 



Therefore Christ his ail sliau D( 
His through all eternity. 

Brightly did the light divine 
From his words and actions sh: 
Whom the twelve, with love lu 
Son of Consolation nam'd. 

Full of peace and lively joy, 
Sped he on his high employ ; 
By his mild exhorting word, 
Adding many to the Lord. 

Blessed Spirit, who didst call 
Barnabas and holy Paul, 
And didst them with gifts end 
Mighty words and wisdom tru 

Grant us, Lord of Life, to be, 
By their pattern, full of Thee 
That beside them we may star 



219. 148th Ps. 

LO ! from the desert homes, 
Where he hath hid so long, 
The new Elias comes, 

In sternest wisdom strong. 
The Yoice that cries 
Of Christ from high, 
And judgment nigh 
From op'ning skies ! 

" Your God e'en now doth stand 
Within heav'n's op*ning door ; 
His fan is in His hand. 
And He will purge His floor. 
The wheat He claims, 
And with Him stows ; 
The chaff" He throws 
To deathless flames.'' 

Msnr Thy dread voice around, 

Thou harbinger of light, 
On our dull ears still sound, 
Lest here we sleep in night. 
Till judgment come. 
And on our path 
Shall burst the wrath 
And deathless doom ! 

O God, with love's sweet might 

Who dost anoint and arm 
Christ's soldiers for the fight, 
With spells that shield from harm j 
Blest Trinity ! 

Heav'n's endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally ! 



\j On whom Thy people hope ; 

Who earnest by water and by bl< 

For man*8 offences to atone. 

Who from the labours of the de 
Didst set Thy servant Peter £ 

To feed on earth Thy chosen sh' 
And build an endless Church 

Qrant us, devoid of worldly can 
And leaning on Thy bounteoi 

To seek Thy help in humble pr 
And on Thy sacred rock to st 

And when, our livelong toil to < 
Thy call shall set the spirit f 

To cast with joy our burden do^ 
And rise, Lord, and follow 



11 rm 



Skt %amt^*^ 19a|). 



221. s.M. 



WITH many a holy name. 
Writ in the sacred page, 
Saint James the noble martyr's fame 
Shines bright from age to age. 

Among the chosen three 
He held a favour^ place, 
Who stood by Jesus' side, to see 
His glorious acts of grace. 

Whose eyes beheld the wave 
Confess His awful sway, 
And the dark chamber of the grave 
Qive back its living prey. 

They trod His path below, 
They drank their Saviour's cup ; 
And in the hour of deepest woe 
His mercy held them up. 

They for their warfare past, 
Shall stand beside His throne. 
When all the risen world at last 
Shall see His pow'r made known. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 
By saints on earth be honour done. 
And by the heav'nly host. 



'^iJ^ 



OUR cheerful Yoices let us ra 
To sing Bartholomew his p 
Who, free from guile, the truth 
And Christ at His first word be 

Apostle of our blessed Lord, 
And preacher of His saving Wo 
He to remotest regions went, 
And in his Master's cause was s 

Witness for Christ on earth he 1 
Now doth he in His glory share 
Shining a star of purest gold, 
With radiance fiU'd a thousand- 

Christ, the exceeding great re 
Of all who own Thee for their I 
Nor tongue can tell, nor heart c 
The joys to Thine that Thou doi 



St. iWattljeio'si Bmj. 

223. s.M, 

THE Saviour walks on earth, 
He walks beside the sea, 
And as He walks, His voice goes forth : 
" Arise and foUow Me !" 

" Arise and follow Me !" 
Who answers to the call ? 
Not ruler, scribe, or pharisee, — 
Proud and regardless all. 

"Arise and follow Me !" 
The publican hath heard. 
And by the Galilean sea, 
Obeys the Master's word. 

Thenceforth in joy and fear. 
Where'er the Saviour trod, 
Among the twelve, his place was near 
The Holy One of God. 

Nor is his honour least. 
For Christ to write and die ; 
Martyr, Apostle, Evangelist, — 
His record is on high. 

To God the Father, Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
By saints on earth be honour done. 

And by the heav'nly host. 



224. 

WHERE the angelie hosts ad 
Thou o*er earth and heav'i 
At Thj word thej rose before Th< 
And Thy breath doth them sua 

From blest spirits Thee attending 
Lord, our faithful guardians se 

In mysterious ways descending. 
Safe to keep us to the end. 

Keep us, lest with wiles deceiving 
The persuader of all ill, 

Round his deadly meshes weaving 
Our lost soul ensnare and kill. 

God, to Thee be jubilation, 



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 



225. 8, 7, (Six). 

CHRIST, to Thee, the Father's brightness, 
Life and strength of every heart, 
In the presence of the angels. 

Sing we with melodious art ; 
Now alternate, now concordant, 
Bearing each our tuneful part. 

Laud we too with veneration, 

All the chivalry of heav*n, 
But chief honour to the Captain 

Of the heav'nly host be giv'n, — 
Michael, who by princely virtue 

Hath the fiend to darkness driven. 

By whose guardian care, Saviour, 

Of Thy boundless love and grace. 
Every ghostly foe repelling, 

All things evil, all things base ; 
Grant us, pure in soul and body. 

In Thy Paradise a place. 

Sing we glory to the Father, 

With the voice of melody. 
Glory unto Christ our Saviour, 

Glory to the Spirit be ; 
Three in One, for ever reigning, 

God through all eternity. 



From age to age hath handed 
To glad the hearts of men. 

Glory to God on high, 
And peace upon the earth ; 
The angels' song let mortals si 
And hail the Saviour's hirtl 

The Lord to magnify, 
With Mary lift the voice, 
And in our God and Saviour 1< 
Our spirits all rejoice. 

In Zachary^s lofty strain 
Let Israel's God be prais'd, 
Who for His people hath an h 
Of great salvation raised. 

And Simeon's song be ours, 
When death's near call is he 



Skt Simon anD Sit %\itt. 



227. L.M 

WHAT more befits the Church's care,^ 
Than the bright memVies to endear 
Of those who in their Saviour's might, 
Fought for His sake the Christian fight. 

Then keep we aye in holy mood, 
The Feast of Simon and of Jude, 
Apostles of our blessed Lord, 
And preachers of His saving Word. 

Through perils they, and toil, and strife, 
Held fast the way, the truth, the life, 
Weigh'd heav'niy gain with earthly loss, 
And chose and bore the Saviour's Cross. 

Led by Thy Church, be ours, God, 
To tread the path Thy servants trod. 
Ourselves with Thine elect acquaint, 
And love the Master in the saint. 

All blessing, honour, glory, pow'r. 
To Thee whom all Thy saints adore, 
Thy Church on earth, Thy heav'nly host, 
Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Qhost. 



Saviour of men, we give. 

Allglory for Thine angel-train. 
Who heav'n's high temple thrc 

All glory for those ancient men, 
Bards of prophetic song. 

All glory for the Messenger 
Who went Thy face before ; 

And for the blessed Virgin, her 
Who Thee incarnate bore. 

All glorv for the chosen band 
To wnom the charge was giv^n 

To publish peace from land to laj 
And ope the gates of heav*n. 

All glory for the martyr-host 
Who seaFd their faith with bio 

And aU who, counting well the o 
Have liv*d and died te God. 

For these, for all Thy saints. Thy 



AiiL SAIKTS' DAY. 



229. 8, 7 (Sk), 

WHO are these, like stars appearing. 
These before God's throne who stand ? 
Rob'd in white, and bright palms bearing, — 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
Alleluia ! hark they sing, 
Praising loud their heav'nly King. 

These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour's honour long, 
Wrestling on till Jife was ended. 
Following not the sinful throng ; 
These, who well the fight sustained, 
Tiiumph by the Lamb have gain'd. 

These are they whose hearts were riven, 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified : 
Now, their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

These, His glory contemplating, 

Day and night stand God before ; 
Ever in His temple waiting, 

They nor thirst nor hunger more : 
Them the Lamb Himself shall feed, 
And to living fountains loa^d. 



I 



kJ Militant dost take no rest, 
With thy prayers for help ascend 

Sing the triumphs of the blest. 
Let this day, to All-Saints hallow 

Joyous run from mom till ev'n 
Mingling in one common anthem 

All the family of heav'n. 



Jesus leads the laurelPd arm^, — 
|{ Jesus, Son of God Most High,- 

i Jesus, who alone man^s nature 

Joins with the Divinity. 
Patriarchs, and seers, and prophet 

In their goodly order see, — 
John the herald, voice sonorous, 
j More than prophet own'd to be 

Princes of the sacred senate, 
Lo I the twelve Apostles there, 



ALL saints' day. 



Priests and Levites, Gospel-preachers, 

And confessors numberless, 
Matrons meek, and holy virgins, 

Bearing palms of righteousness. 
All who, this vain world renouncing. 

Faithful to their Lord have stood, 
Present gain and pleasure scorning, 

For the hope of future good. 

All with joy their voices raising. 

Glory to their God proclaim, 
His Almighty pow'r declaring, 

Praising His thrice holy Name. 
Here may we, with hearts devoted, 

Serve our God in holiness ; 
So may we, in one communion, 

Share with them in heav'nly bliss. 



*»>^ 



■ ■vyc'JLV KHAV XU.J upixib XIUUX V 

L Lord, the Church Thy h 
Graces and gifts to each supply 
And clothe Thy priests with 

Within Thy temple when they 
To teach the truth as taught 

Saviour, like stars in Thy right 
Let all the Churches pastors 

Wisdom, and zeal, and faith in 
Firmness and meekness from 

To bear Thy people on their he 
And love the souls whom Th< 

To watch and pray, and never 
By day and night on guard t 

To warn the sinner, cheer the s 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed 



POK THE EMBER-DAYS. 

232. c, M 

ALL praise to Thee, who didst command 
The twelve Thy Word to preach ; 
And willing flocks from eVry land 
Collect, baptize, and teach. 

By them Thy Church's fabric fair 

We hail securely fram'd ; 
Thy holy rites establish'd there, 

And there Thy truth proclaimed. 

And still as they to other lands 

By Thee commission'd went, 
On other heads they laid their hands, 

And on Thy mission sent. 

Transmitted thus from age to age 

In one unbroken line, 
Ours is each sacramental pledge 

Of grace and strength divine. 

Lord, give us faithful hearts to keep 

Thy own appointed fold ; 
And with the shepherds of Thy sheep 

Secure communion hold. 

To Thee, Father,— Son, to Thee, 

To Thee, Spirit blest, 
All glory in One Godhead be, 

By all Thy saints addrest. 



' From mkny a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error^s chain. 

Soft blow the spicy breeases 

O'er many a southern isle. 
Where every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and ston 

Shall we, whose souls are lighte 

With wisdom from on high,~ 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of truth deny ? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's Name. 

Waft, waft, ye winds, His storj 



POK MISSIONS. 



234. 8, 7, 4. 

O^ER the realms of Pagan darkness, 
Lord, with eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewild'ring maze ! 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth ! 

Light of them that sit in darkness. 
Else and shine ! Thy blessing bring ! 

Rise to lighten all the Gentiles, 
Rise with healing in Thy wing ! 
To Thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and worshipping before Thee, 

Serve the living God alone. 
Let Thy glory 

Fill the earth, as floods the sea. ' 

Thou to whom all pow'r is giv'n, 
Speak the word ! At Thy command 

Let the company of preachers 

Spread Thy Name from land to land. 

Lord be with them 
Alway to the end of time ! 



Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the i 

Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reig 

Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and 

Hallelujah ! hark ! the souc 

From the centre to the ski 
Wakes above, beneath, aroui 

All creation*s harmonies ! 
See Jehovah's banners furl'd 

Sheath'd His sword ! — He 
And the kingdoms of this wc 

Are the kingdoms of His 5 

He shall reign from pole to j 
With illimitable sway ; 

riA shnll fairvn -nrVtA'n IiIt-a n >^ 



¥0R MISSIONS. 



236. s.M 

OLORD our God, arise, 
The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

Thou Prince of Peace, arise, 
Kor let Thy triumphs cease ; 
Far spread the glory of Thy Name, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

Thou Holy Ghost, arise, 
Expand Thy quick'ning'wing, 
And o*er a dark and ruin*d world 
Let light and order spring. 

All on the earth arise, 
To God the Saviour sing ; 
From shore to shore, from earth to heav'n, 
Let the loud anthem ring ! 

To Thee, Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, be 
All honour, glory, virtue, praise. 
Through all eternity. 



Also Hj-mns 56, 62, 200. 

11 ^vl 



BXFOBS THB LAYING ON OF HA 

237. 

COME, Holy Spirit, from aboi 
Thou source of life and hob 
cheer us with Thy sacred bea 
Refresh us with Thy plenteous 

may our lips confess Thy Nai 
Our holy lives Thy pow*r prooh 
With love divine our hearts ins 
And fill us with Thy sacred fire 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore 
Thy Name be prais'd for everm 



CONFIRMATION. 



238. CM. 

OHOLT Ghost, into our minds 
Send down Thy heav'nly light ; 
Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal, 
'To serve God day and night. 

Our weakness strengthen and confirm,— > 
For, Lord, Thou know^st us frail, — 

That neither devil, world, nor fleshy 
Against us may prevail. 

Drive far our enemies away. 

And help us to obtain 
Peace in our hearts with God and man, — 

The best, the truest gain. 

And grant that. Thou bemg, Lord, 

Our Leader and our Guide, 
We may escape the snares of sin, 

And never from Thee slide. 

Such measures of Thy powerful grace, 

Grant, Lord, to us we pray, 
That Thou mayst be our Comforter 

At the last dreadful day. 

To God the Father laud and praise, 

And to His blessed Son, 
And to the Holy Spirit of grace, 

Co-equal Three in One. 



SOLDIERS of Christ ! arise, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which Go 
Through His Eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty pow'r ; — 

Who in the strength of Jesus tri 
Is more than conqueror. 

Stand, then, in His great might 
With all His strength endow' 

And take, to arm you for the &g 
The panoply of God. 

That having all things done^ 
And all your conflicts past, 
You may o'ercome, through Chi 



^ols Communion. 



240. L. M. 

MY God, and is Thy table spread ? 
And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

Hail, sacred feast which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood ! 

Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That healing stream, that heav'nly food. 

Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 

Was not for us the Victim slain, — 
Are we forbid the children's bread ? 

let Thy table honoured be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see. 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom heav'n and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



<iAX> 



V/ T^y presence maj wc iccx : 
And thus inspired with holy feai 
Before Thine altar kneeL 

Here may Thy faithful people k 
The blessings of Thy love ; 

The streams that through the d< 
The mamia from above. 

We come, obedient to Thy word 
To feast on heav'nly food ; 

Our meat indeed Thy Body, Lo: 
Our drink Thy precious Bloo< 

While we Thy last command ob 
May we be seal'd for Thine ; 

And go rejoicing in our way, 
Benew'd with strength divine 

To Father, Son, and Uoly Ghos 



HOLY COMMUNION. 



242. 7'8. 

BREAD of heaven, who feed on Thee 
NourishM unto life shall be ; 
Ever may our souls be fed) 
With this true and living Bread. 

Vine of heav'n ! whose Blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ! 
May we drink, and ever be 
Join'd by lively faith to Thee. 

Christ, Thy wounds our healing give. 
To Thy Cross we look and live ; 
Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of Him who died. 

Glory to the Father give, 
And the Son, in whom we live, 
And the Holy Ghost, whose breath 
Quickens them that sleep in death. 



Also Hymns 107 and 108. 



'^/^ 



DA.Y of wrath ! that day d 
Son of Man's dread sign 
Heaven and earth in ashes la' 

• 

Oh ! what trembling, and wh 
When the Judge shall be app 
All things sifting, all things * 

When the trumpet's voice ast 
Through the graves of nation 
Brings up all the throne surr 

Death aghast shall be, and m 
When shall rise again the ere 
Answering unto judicature ! 

Then the Book shall be broug 
Where of all has been kept re 
Whence shall each one have 



Sovereign dread of all creation, 
Saying souls with free salvation. 
Save Thou me, Fount of compassion ! 

Oh ! forget, kind Jesu, never, 
Me Thou earnest to recover 
Lose me not that day for ever ! 

Me in weariness Thou soughtest, 

On the Cross with suffering bough test, — 

Be not vain the work Thou wroughtest ! 

Judge of righteous inquisition. 
Grant the boon of full remission, 
Ere the reckoning-day's decision. 

Guilty plead I, deeply moaning. 
All my shame with blushes owning ; 
Spare, God, Thy suppliant groaning ! 

Thou who Magdalen forgavest. 
Thou the dying thief who savedst, 
Unto me too hope vouchsafest ! 

Nought of Thee my prayers can claim, Lord, 
Yet, since Love is Thy dear Name, Lord, 
Doom me not to undying flame. Lord ! 

With the sheep a place assign me. 
Nor among the goats consign me ; 
To Thy right-hand flock join me. 



'i.^a 



' ■ I 



liet my last end Thy care be, 

Oh ! that day, that day of m( 
When from ashes man return 

Stands for judgment at Thy I 
Him in mercy spare, spare, 

Piteous Jesu, Saviour blest, 
Grant to us eternal rest. Am 



This Hymn may be used in Advent or in Le 



.: 



Natfonal Humiliation. 



244. Ts. 

DREAD Jehovah ! God of nations, 
Erom Thy temple in the skies 
Hear Thy people's supplications^ 
Now for their deliv'rance rise. 

Lo ! with deep contrition turning. 

Humbly at Thy feet we bend ; 
Hear us, praying, fasting, mourning,— 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 

Thou hast mercy more abounding, — 
Jesus' Blood can cleanse them all. 

Let that love veil our transgression. 

Let that Blood our guilt efface ; 
Save Thy people ftom oppression. 

Save from spoil Thy holy place. 



Also Hymns 80, 81, 83, 92. 



'^Vl 



BEFORE Jehovah's awful t 
Te nations bow with sacr 
Know that the Lord is God al 
He can create and He destr 

His sov'reign pow'r without o 
Made us of clay and form'd 

And when like wand*rin^ 8he< 
He brought us to His fold i 

We'll crowd Thy gates with tl 
High as the heav'ns our to 

And earth with her ten thous 
Shall fill Thy courts with sc 

Wide as the world is Thy coe 
Vast as eternity Thy lore ; 

Firm as Thyself Thy truth sh 
When rolling years have ce 



C^an&jtgtbjng fot l^arbrjtt. 

246. 7'B. 

PRAISE to God, immortal praise 
For the love that crowns our dajs ; 
Bounteous Source of every^ioy, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ. 

For the "blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now«we sing. 

Clouds that drop refreshing dews. 
Suns that genial heat difiiise ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain ; — 

All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o*er the smiling land. 
All that lib'ral Autumn pours 
From his overflowing stores, — 

These, great God, to Thee we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Glory to the Father be, 
Glory, Jesu Lord, to Thee ; 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Sing all earth, sing heav'nly hoat* 



And, with angel- banas encucicu, 
Like a bride moves on her way. 

New from height celestial coming. 
For the nuptial bow'r array'd, 

To the Lord who hath espoused her, 
She with gladness shall be led : 

Gold her streets, and gold her bulwa 
All of purest gold are made. 

Brightly shine with pearls her porta 

Open ever they remain ; 
There by virtue of His merits, 

All the faithful entrance gain. 
Who for Christ's dear Name in this 

Tribulation bear, and pain. 

By full many a blow and pressure. 
Are those polish'd stones so fair. 

In their several stations fitted 
By the great Artificer, 

In the building^s sacred structure. 
To abide for ever there. 



KEAST 0¥ DKDICATION. 



248. 8, 7. (Six). 

CHRIST is laid the sure Foundatioii, 
Christ is the tried Corner-stone, 
Which the diverse walls conjoining, 

Twain knits closely into one : 
Holy Sion, Him receiving, 
Aye by faith abides thereon. 

Dear to Qod and right well-pleasing. 

All that city blest on high. 
With accordant jubilation. 

With the voice of melody, 
God Almighty, One and Trinal, 

Singeth everlastingly. 

To this temple, at our prayer, • 
Deign to come, God Most High, 

Of Thy gracious loving-kindness, 
With Thy servants' vows comply. 

And Thy largest benediction 
Here pour out continually. 

May we all be counted worthy 

Our petitions to obtain, 
And with all Thy saints for ever, 

To hold fast what here we gain ; 
Into Paradise translated, 

There in endless bliss to reign. 

Praise and honour to the Father, 

Praise and honour to the Son, 
Praise and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three, and ever One ; 
Whose the kingdom, poVr and glory, 

Is while endless ages run. Amen. 



Built up into tne si^arij oj>.j, 
That like a bride in state art crownM, 
With thousand thousand angels round ! 

O Bride, with happy auspice wed, 
Dow'r'd with the Father's glory brigl 

On whom the Bridegroom's grace is sh< 
Queen with transcendent beauty dig] 

To Christ the King in marriage giv'n. 

Bright beaming city thou of heav'n ! 

With purest pearls Thy portals shine, 
Which open day and night remain, 

And thither led by grace divine. 
May every mortal entrance gain, 

Who for Clu:ist*s love will bravely dar< 

Suffering and shame on earth to bear. 

With many a healthful dint imprest. 
With many a blow and patient toil, 

Those polish'd stones so fair are drest, 
That raise on high that glorious pil 

With joints compact each firmly brae 
"• - i.v« •^Joiner summit plac'd. 



FEAST 01' DEDICATION. 



250. 

CHRIST for the Corner-stone is giv'n, 
Christ for the sure Foundation stands, 
A mystic Stone come down from heav'n, 
Cut from the mountain without hands, 
The height and depth who joins in One, 
And knits all parts in union. 

There through the mansions of the blest, 
The never-ceasing lauds resound, 

There to the Triune God addrest, 
The everlasting chaunt rings round ; 

We catch faint echoes of the song, 

And Sion's strains would fain prolong. 

Lord of lords, this earthly shrine 

With Thine all-hallowing light possess ; 

Here, at our prayer, O come and shine, 
And here Thy suppliant people bless ; 

Here through each heart for evermore 

Thy Spirit's quick'ning graces pour. 

Here may the faithful day by day, 
With bended knee and lifted voice, 

For that bright city's blessings pray. 
And in each granted boon rejoice ; 

Till loosen'd from this mortal chain, 

Its everlasting joys they gain. 

To God the Father in the height, 
Thron'd in His everlasting seat, 

And to the Son, true Light of Light, 
And to the mighty Paraclete, 

Be honour, glory, praise, and pow'r, 

For ever and for evermore. 

s 



^^ 



4b%^ M. • 

Worship, honour, glory, blessin 

Lord, we offer to Thy Name ; 
Young and old, their thanks ex 

Join Thy goodness to proclai: 
As the hosts of heaven adore Tl 

We too bow before Thy thron 
As' the angels serve before Thee 

So on earth Thy will be done 

At 



252. 

Praise to Qod on high be giv 
Praise Him, all in earth and 1 
Praise Him at the dawn of \\{ 



SELECT PORTIONS OF PSALMS. 



8. CM. 

V. 1, 2, 3, 4, 9. 

OTHOU to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou, 
How glorious is Thy Name ! 

In heay^n Thy wondrous acts are sung, 

Nor fully reckoned there ; 
And yet Thou mak^st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

When heav'n Thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wond'ring sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 

With stars of feebler light ; 

Lord, what is man, that Thou shouldst love 

To keep him in Thy mind ? 
Or son of man, that Thou shouldst prove 

To him so wondrous kind ? 

Thou to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou, 

Uow glorious is Thy Name ! 



I! 

I: 



r' 



i 



!H 



B 



I". 



i I 



Or rest upon Thy holy 
Whatever may betid< 

The man whose life is x 
Whose acts are just t 

Who in his heart doth 
Whose tongue speakt 

That to his neighbour i 
In person, goods, or i 

Nor willingly doth slai 
To hurt his neighbor 

That lowly is in his ow 
Nor proud men doth 

But only such as fear i 
He maketh much of 

That to his plighted w( 

Has ever firmly stoo< 

And though he promis< 



PSALMS. 



18. L.M. 

V. 1, 2, 3. 

NO change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to Thee ; 
For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 

Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God, 
My trust is in Thy mighty pow r ; 

Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my towV. 

To Thee I will address my pray'r. 
To whom all praise we justly owe ; 

So shall I, by Thy watchful care. 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 



'^'SS. 



SECOND PART. 

THE Lord descended from a1 
And bow*d the heavens mo 
And underneath His feet He a 
The darkness of the skj. 

On cherubs and on cherubim 
Full royally He rode. 

And on the wings of mighty n 
Came flying all abroad. 

Oh ! who is Qod except the I 
For other there is none ; — 

Or who else is omnipotent, 
Except our God alone ? 



PSALMS. 



19. CM. 

V. 1, 2, 3, 4. 

THE heav'ns declare Thy glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh heams of knowledge brings ; 

And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 

Their powerful language to no realm 
* Or region is confined ; 
'Tis Nature's voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind. 

Wide as the circling sun they spread 

The glorious truth abroad. 
And teach the wond'ring world to sing 

The praises of our God. 



'=L'Jafc 
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WHat can i wi^ub ui uv^^wx* 

He leads me to the tender gi 
Where I both feed and ref 

Then to the streams that gei 
In both I have the best. 

Or if I stray, He doth conve 
And bring my mind in fn 

And all this not for my desc 
But for His holy Name. 

Yea^ in death^s shady black 
Well may I walk nor fea 

For Thou art with me, and 
To guide, Thy staff to be 

A table Thou for me dost s 



PSALMS. 



24. €.M, 

V. 7, 8, 9, 10. 

ERECT your heads, eternal gates ! 
Unfold to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, He comes, 
With His celestial train ! 

Who is the King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty, o'er His foes 

Eternal victor crown'd. 

Erect your heads, ye gates ! unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, He comes. 

With all His shining train ! 

Who is the King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord of Hosts renown'd ; 
Of glory He alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd. 



<i.^^ 



LET all the just to God with joy 
Their cheerful voices raise. 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

For faithful is the word of Qod, 
His works with truth abound ; 

He justice loves, and all the earth 
Is with His goodness crown'd. 

By His Almighty word at first. 
The heav'nly arch was rear'd, 

And all the beauteous hosts of ligh 
At His command appeared. 

Let earth, and all that dwell there 
Before Him trembling stand ; 

For when He spake the word 'twa 
'Twas fixM at His command. 



PSALMS. 



34. L. M. 

V. 1, 3, 8, 9. 

THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt His Name ; 
When in distress to Him I call'd, 

He to my rescue came. 

make but trial of His love. 

Experience will decide, 
How blest are they, and only they. 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight. 

Your wants shall be His care. 



'^'SV 



39. 

V. 4, 5, 6, 7. 

LORD, let me know my term of <L 
How soon my life wiU end; 
The numVous train of ills disclose, 
Which this frail state attend. 

My life. Thou know'st, is but a span 
A cipher sums my years ; 

And ev'ry man, in best estate, 
But vanity appears. 

Man like a shadow vainly walks, 
With fruitless cares opprest ; 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot te 
By whom 'twill be possest. 

Why, then, should I on worthless ^ 



I'SALMS. 



H 



41. L.M. 

V. 1, 2, 3, 4. 
OW blest is he whom holy love 



Fills with compassion for the poor ; 
Whose heart the tend'rest mercies move, 
To heal the suflTrings they endure ! 

The Lord will save him in distress, 
Preserve his life and soothe his woes ; 

With safety and with peace will bless, 
And guard him from malicious foes. 

In sickness, when his fainting heart 
Can scarce its heavy load sustain ; 

His faithful God shall strength impart. 
And smooth his bed and ease his pain. 

Lord, when Thy boundless love we see. 
Of its pure flame may we partake ; 

teach us to be kind like Thee, 
And love our brethren for Thy sake. 



<iSK» 



42 

V. 1, 2, 6. 

AS pants the hart for cooling str' 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, God, for Thee. 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee, my God, the living God 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 

O when shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ? 

Why restless, why cast down, my 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 



PSALMS. 



G 



46. 

V. 1, 2, 3. 

OD is our refuge in distress, 



A present help when dangers press ; 

In Him undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre tost, 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Tom piecemeal by the roaring tide. 

A gentler stream with gladness still 
The city of our Qod shall fill. 

The royal seat of God most High ; 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair tow'rs 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly powers, 

While His Almighty aid is nigh. 

In tumults when th' ungodly rage, 
And kingdoms war against us wage, 

His thunder shall disperse their powers, 
The Lord of hosts conducts our arms 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms, 

Our fathers' guardian God and ours. 



'^^ 



HAVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, opprest with loads of gui 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wash off my foul offence, 
And cleanse me from my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 

Against Thee, Lord, alone. 
And only in Thy sight, 
Have I transgressed, and thoug' 
Must own Thy judgment rig 

Withdraw not Thou Thy he! 
Nor cast me from Thy sight 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
'''-- '^"^rlastini? flight. 



PSALMS. 



62. L.M. 

V. 1, 7, 8. 

MY soul for help on God relies, 
From Him alone my safety flows, 
My rock, my health that strength supplies. 
To bear the shock of all my foes. 

God does His saving health dispense, 

And flowing blessings daily send ; 
He is my fortress and defence. 

On Him my soul shall still depend. 

In Him ye people always trust, 
Before His throne pour out your hearts ; 

For God, the merciful and just. 
His timely aid to us imparts. 



^•\ 



V. 1, 2, 3, 4. 

OGOD. mv gracious God, to Thee 
Mj morning pnjr shall offerM I 
For Thee mj thirsty soul doth pani 
Mj fifcinting flesh imptbres Thj grace, 
Within this dnr and bannen placei, 
Where I refireshing waters want. 

Wh«[i down I lie, sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind 

And when I wake in dead of nigh 
Because Thou still dost succour brii 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing, 

I rest with safety and delight. 

Because to me Thy wondrous loTe, 

Than life itself does dearer proYe ; 

'^l"v lips shall ever speak Thy pj 



PSALMS. 



G7. . s.M. 

V. 1, 2, 3. 

TO bless Thy chosen race 
In mercy Lord incline, 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous way 
May through the world be known, 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay 
And Thy salvation own. 

Let differing nations join. 
To celebrate Thy fame^ — 
Let all the world, Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious name. 



^i^ 



80. 

V. 14, 15, 19. 

TO Thee, Qod of hosts, we pn 
Thy wonted goodness Lord re 
From heay*n, Thy throne, this tIi 
And her sad state with pity vie 

Behold the vineyard made hy Th 
Which Thy right hand did gat 

And keep that hranch from dang 
Which for Thyself Thou mad's 

Do Thou convert us, Lord, do TI 
The lustre of Thy face displa; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scattered clouds shall pa- 



rSALMS. 



84. CM. 

V. 1,2, 5, 11, 12. 

OGOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place. 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of Thy face ! 

My longing soul faints with desire 

To view Thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For Thee, the living God. 

Thrice happy they whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made, 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 

That to Thy dwelling lead 1 

For God, who is our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will He withhold 

From them that justly live. 

Thou God, whom heav'nly hosts obey, 

How highly blest is he. 
Whose hope and trust, securely plac'd. 

Is still repos'd on Thee. 



^n 



V. 1, 2, 3, 6. 

OCOME, loud anthems let i 
Loud thanks to our Almig 
For we our voices high should 
When our salvation's Rock we 

Into His presence let us haste 
To thank Him for His fayoun 
To Him address in joyful son 
The praise that to His name 

For God the Lord, enthron'd 
Is with unrivaird glory grea 
A King superior far to all 
Whom gods the heathen fal 

let us to His courts repa' 
And bow with adoration tl: 



rsALiis. 



100. L. M. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear. His praise foi*th tell. 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ] the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 



^^^i 



Tnat great is Thy fame, 
Honour and majesty 
In Thee shine most clear. 

With light as a robe 

Thou hast Thyself clad, 
Whereby all the earth 

Thy greatness may see ; 
The heavens in such sort 

Thou also hast spread. 
That they to a curtain 

Compared may be. 

His chamber-beams lie 

In the clouds full sure. 
Which as His chariots 

Are made Him to bear, 
And there with much swiftne 

His course doth endure. 
Upon the wings riding 

Of winds in the air. 

H e maketh His spirits 



PSALMS. 







106. L.M 

V. 1, 2, 3, 4. 
RENDER thanks to God above. 



The fountain of eteraal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood^ and shall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford ; 
When Thou retum'st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 

may I worthy prove to see 
Thy Church in full prosperity ! 
That I the joyful choir may join. 
And count Thy people's triumph mine. 



'i'fe^. 



;■ 



V. 1, 2, 3, 4. 

YE saints and servants of the ] 
The triumphs of His Name : 
His sacred Name for ever hless 
Where'er the circling sun display 
His rising beams or setting rays, 
Due praise to His great Name 

€h)d through the world extends 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of His glory are 
With Him, whose Majesty ezce 
Who made the heay'n in which 

Let no created powV compai 

Though 'tis beneath His state 

In highest heav'n what angeli 

Yet He to earth vouchsafes 



PSALMH. 



117. L.M 

FROM all that dwell beneath the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Bedeemer*s Kame be sung 
Through ev'ry land by ev'ry tongue. 

Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth inspires Thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



'iSK^ 



Who by His own right hand hath ir 
Salvation great for me. 

In death I shall not lie, but live 

To manifest His pow'r, 
That men in me may see His work, 

And praise Him evermore. 

Me with afflictions He hath tried, 
And chasten'd me full sore ; 

But from the jaws of death His gra 
Recalled my soul once more. 

The Stone the builders once refus\ 
Head comer-stone now lies ; 

The mighty work of God is this. 
And marvellous in our eyes. 

This is the day the Lord hath mac 

We glad therein will be, 
T .„j ^^ i»«oAon>i Thfte. save us nc 



PR ALMS. 



130. s.M. 

FROM lowest depths of woe 
To God I sent my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciously reply. 

Shouldst Thou severely judge, 
Who can the trial bear ? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond, 
And quite renounce Thy fear. 

My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promise built. 
Thy never-failing word. 

My longing eyes look out 
For Thy enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

Let Israel trust in God, 
No bounds His mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows. 

Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse. 
And wash our guilt away. 



OH ! what a happy thing, 
How joyful 'tis to see. 
When brethren do together d 
In loYe and unity. 

'Tis like the ointment pom 
On Aaron's sacred head. 
Which down his beard and i 
Its costly odour shed. 

Like dew on Hermon's he 

That in bright drops disti 

Which thence on Sion's mot 

And with refreshment fill 



FSALMS. 



139. 

V. 1, 2, 3, 4. 



L. M 



THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

Surrounded by Thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand ; 
O skill, for human reach too high^ 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

O could I so perfidious be. 
To think of once deserting Thee ; 
Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shun ? 
Or whither from Thy presence run ? 



"^S^ 



X Jiixalt your maKer a m-mc 

His praise your songs employ 

Above the starry frame ; 

Your voices raise,^ 
Ye cherubim and seraphim, 

To sing His praise. 

Thou moon, that rul'st the n 
And sun, that guid'st the 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay 
His praise declare, 
Ye heav'ns above and cloudf 
In liquid air. 

Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy Nam 

By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing cai 
And all shall last 



PSALMS. 



149. P.M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing ; 
In our great Creator 
Let Israel rejoice. 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 

Let them His great Name 

Extol in the dance, 
With timbrel and harp 

His praises express, 
Who always takes pleasure 

His saints to advance. 
And with His salvation 

The humble to bless. 

With glory adom'd, 

His people shall sing, 
To God, who their heads 

With safety does shield ; 
To honour and triumph 

His saints He will briu^\ 
therefore fox ever 

All praise to B\xa V>^^. ^ 



150. 

PRAISE the Lord in that blest 
From whence His goodness larg 
Praise Him in heay'n, where He Hi 
Unveiled in perfect glory shows. 

Praise Him for all His mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf has don< 

His kindness this return exacts. 
With which our praise should ec 



Let all that vital breath enjoy, 
The breath He does to them affc 



•"-~»»Nl/\^r _ 



GLOKIA PATRI. 

1. Common Metre. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

2. Short Metre, 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit glory be, 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so. 

To all eternity. 

3. Lo7ig Metre, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heav'n and earth adore. 

Be glory as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

4. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 
When time itself shall be no mc 

6. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit oyer blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addrest,— 
As heretofore 
It was, is now. 
And shall be so 
For eyermore. 

7. 
£j angels in heaven 

r\p J 



INDEX OF HYMNS. 



'tbedB 



fl, Thy word is ci 

Lord, return on higli 
ib't right royal feast 
' BOnl, and irith the sun 

iTab-B awful throne 
xow th^ accepted time 



uj, Holy Trinity 
'lyaeir. created thi 



Ceaae, sad mortals, cease to sigh 
Celestial seat, Jerusalem 
Children of God, rejoice and sing 
Children of the Heavenly King 
Christ for the Comer-stone is giVn 
Christ is laid the sure Foundation 
Christ, to Thee, the Father's hrightness 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 

Come, brothers, let us onward 
Come, Holy Ghost, eternal God 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 
Come, Holy Ghost, who ever One 
Come, Holy Spirit, ftom above 
Come let us join our cheerful songs 
Come let us to the Lord our God 
Come to a desert place apart . 
Come ye who love the Lord . 

Creator of mankind . 



L._~^ V<\{<>>tf 



INDKX OF HTMN8. 



Dread Jehovah, God of nations 

Eight da3r8 amid this world of woe . 
Ere the waning light decay . 
Eternal gifts of Christ our King 
Eternal Glory of the skies 
Eternal Word, who dost reside 

Father of all, from whom we trace . 
Father of all, to Thee we raise 
Father of Heaven, whose love profound 
Father of Mercies, hear 
For hlest Matthias, who hy grace . 
For Christ's sake, at His dear call . 
For thee, sweet heav'nly country 
Fountain of good, to own Thy love . 
From Greenland's icy mountains 
From the gates of early mom 
From the stream emerging, lo ! 

Glorious things of Thee are spoken . 

Glory and praise to Thee, Redeemer hlest 

Glory he to God on high 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night . 

Go forward in your course . 

Go to dark Gethsemane 

Great Mover of all hearts 

Great God, what do I see and hear T 

Guide us, O Thou great Deliverer . 

Hail first of days, of God thrice Uest • 
Hail the day that sees Him rise 



Hark thro* the courts or &eav u 
Hark to the roice that loudly cries 
Hark I what mean those holy Toices ? 
Help, Lord ! Thou knowest well 
High let OS swell our tuneful notes 
His are the cattle on the hill . 
Holy loTe in wondrous ways . 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 
Holy Jesu, Saviour blest 
Holy Jesu, at whose Name 
Holy Spirit, Lord of Light . 
Hosanna to the living Lord . 

I love Thee, O my God 
Incarnate God, the soul that knows 
In sorrow stecp'd, with hearts forlorn 
In stature grows the heav'nly Child 
" " -• "» «"rt moon, and stars 



IXDEX or HTMKB. 



Jesus Christ is ris'n to-day . 
Jesus liTes ! no longer now . 
John, by tyrant's stem command . 

Lamb of God in purpose slain 

Leap eTery heart exulting 

Led by a mighty arm . 

Let earth be glad and joyful sing 

Let earthly monarchs titles gain 

Let the Church of God rejoice 

Lift high the songs of praise . 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Lo I Christ is gone to Bethany 

Lo I He comes with clouds descending 

Lo I ttom the desert homes . 

Lo ! round the throne, at God's right hand 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing . 

Lord of mercy, Lord of might 

Lord, in the desert bleak and bare . 

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 
Mom of moms, and day of dayB 
Mom's glitt*ring light bedecks the sky 
'Ifid thund'rinfi^ loud, from Sinai's rock 
Mighty God, while angels bless Thee 
My God, and is Thy table spread ? . 

Now that the Daynstar mountB t^e ft\L^ 
Now that the daylight diea away 



' .1 



)• O come, all ye faithftil 

.( O'er the realms of pagan darkness 

O'erwbelm'd in depths of woe 
Of all the honours man may claim 
O God, oar Help in ages past 
O God, the Light of all that liTC 
Our limbs reftresh'd with slumber sweet 
Oh I canst thou e'er, my soul, forget I 
Oh 1 for a closer walk with God 
Oh ! for a heart to praise my God 
Oh I for a thousand tongues, to sing . 
Oh I JoyfU sound ! Oh 1 glorious hour 
O heaT'nly Jerusalem 
O height I O breadth ! O depth of lore 
O help us, Lord, each hour of need . 
O Holy Ghost, into our minds 
O Holy Spirit, Fount of Lotc 
O Jesu, King adorable 
O Jesu Lord, the Way, the Truth . 



INI>£X OF HTMM8. 

O Lord ! turn not Thy face away 

On Jordan's banks a hcrald-cry 

Once more we hail 

One is the family of love 

O praise, O praise His majesty 

O praise ye the Lord . 

O Thou by whom the worlds were made 

O Thou eternal Source of Love 

O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry 

O Thou, the heavens' eternal King . 

O Thou true Light, Blest Trinity . 

O Thou who, through this holy week 

O Thou who wast for sinners slain . 

Our cheerful voices let us raise 

Our God is love, and all His saints . 

O weep not o'er thy children's tomb 

O worship the King . 

O ye who Christ are seeking . 

O yo your Saviour's Name who bear 

Pour out Thy Spirit firom on high . 
Praise the Lord, ye heav'ns adore Him 
Praise to God, immortal praise 
Praise ye the Lord, your voices raise 



Baise the hymn for noble Thomas 
Besting fhnn Uis work to-day 
Rise up, all ye believers 



I 



See the destin'd day arise . 

ffion, ope thy hallow*d dome . 

Soldiers of Christ! arise 

Songs of praise the angels sang 

Sons of men, behold from far 

Soorce of light and power divine 

Speak, my tongue, the Body glorious 

Spouse of Christ, that through the wide world 

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear . 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 

The advent of our God 

The Father-God we glorify . 

The fulness of the time ordain'd 

The house of bondage we have left 

The Lord asccndeth up on high 

The Lord shall come, the earth shall quake 

The Lord shall reign where'er the sun 

The sacred season now doth call 

The Saviour walks on earth 



Thou whose Almighty word . 
Through the da)' Th^ 1ot« hasspar'du 
To God the Father yield 
To God, the only wise . 
Wnlie, choir of new Jerusalem 
What more beflli the Church's are t 
Wbat etar ie this itith beaiQe so biighl 
When Chiiet (he Lord flret came to cai 



Where ia thy Ticlory, O giSTe 
Wliete the angelic hosts adore Thee 
While shephecdi watch their flookB . 
Who are these, like stars appearing ? 

Whom should we praise, O Christ, bi 
Why, cruel Herod, why, In fear T . 
Wly doOi the Saiioor wwp J 
■ With ftist and pray'r tor rfaful man . 
With many a holy name 
Word of God, eternal Son 



Ye aerranM oi uie xaiiu 



INDEX or PSALMS, 



As panto the hart For cooling atrea 
Erect juvt heads, fit«Tnid gatH 
From aU that direll below (he sldt 

Haye mercy, Lord.™ me . 
HowblB.tl.he--tiDmbolyloTe 
Let aU the Jiut lo God with joy 
Lord, in Thy tabetnacle, who I 



O God, my gradous Clod, (o Thee 
O God of hoots, the mighty Lord 
O pniae Uh Lord In tb*t blest place 
O pniae j» the Lord , 
O render Uuinka to Ood abore 
O Than to whom all cmtorea 
Ob 1 what a happy thinf 



•— *Bun«8i;jmown 

Through «U the changing acenes of life 
To blM8 Thy chosen race 

TbThee.OQodofho.t8,wepray .' 
Ye saints and serrants of the Lord . 

Ye boundless realms of joy 



